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Alberto, Lo to Flora, r.. M 
Proſpere, berto a. 

and Lalor mpeg ; A Ie. n= p 
Grimani, ather to Otonts, : 
Giacomo, Tis Man. © 6 
Pietro, # 7; F- 
Peſzuro, mY agues. Coed 
Franciſco, Lover of Otrante. Mr. Burt, 
A Fryer, { a . Mr. Loveday. 
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Servants, 
A Warch, Ye 
Flora, Neece to ow wt TER 

_ Albertog” Mrs. EllenGwin. 
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Mrs." Nepp. | 


Aus primus. ; 


pr" COI10 99 * b Mag 


Enter Otrante and Flora. 


. » 
Spring-head, thou would'ſt noe la 
help me raiſe them to 8 pirch 
forlaken Turtles, would fix endearing | Ows.: | ©, 

Flo, Upon a houſe fide im-the Sur-ſhine :. hey day, here was a 
rapture with-all niy hearr, I'le be whipe if you don't ary your ſelf 
er'c long into the Canenteble ccntelanafaacking Madond teach- 
ing Black-birds to whiſtle the runes of them. 34 

Otr.. Inſenſible Girl, would thou had' half my cauſe, | 

Flor, Why l have all. | Does not the old man me, and 
Ferrer me about as much as you > Yer I have nomind ro be a Tur- 
tle, mapa ern WS Ga 


Orr, 0 


"T5 IP « | > % , 
4 = - . 


{tic C ' 
oj o.. - has is 4.04 | , JE » tO 
<4; hen bn HNG Who eat, 

3 


ES | 


"my duty to my ather. 
Fl, I do not mean down right tofiilliry, A little Rallio only 
thar ſban'tflye paſt nos ern 

Orr, Itisreogreata Crime, . 

Flo.. Why then even earch uy to-your Chamber, and cry on; 


and make ſpeeches to your looking-glals : didever any woman be- 
fore make” | as be being-pur into a capacity of having her 


own will... 
Otr, And yet in trot} | would fain be at liberty, .. 
Fl. And 2-4 would have it drop into your mouth, 


Oro Iwoud'dos tj vain (1 fre thou a 

Wy 7k. 0.70, you thanks Madam, (1 ſee fowl ary 

ws CR inadonth Iwhyrhen yon twiſt reſolve t 

orother, ' and him as cane" 

> Orr Widen oy echke for thal ak 
nt; for you ſha never 


©\MWo,Ir halt nov 
it $0 ny olongno warcer, ' 


> 289p, -But chat's the way toibe 
1 Fþ{© "Yrs miore cbjeſtions HA Engliſh Tender, I» 


dorm, Buy hbw can it be ($cnonrts IE 
Flo, Never fear Bri cake ir out: one way or other, 


Q:r, 1 avi Kbertuort lunw a9 
—_ "NY nk inerdiTeut 19s Made, tome, ler th, Ile fell 
ego Lrparan: toyour kits Urvlike tobe mownney 
xit, 
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Fran, This Smith's an excellent Artiſt, the Rogue has hit it 
a LG I try'd the tay ln, and it « opens a5 honeſtly a5 ai 
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Enter Lodovies: n——_ 1-7 "2 
- LJ : + bs 


bod gi. \ Frifa I keep oh wich you, ales bu-* 
F $ Re ot can -— Agnes 


ed] Vow the queſſi- | 


pineſs on your ki 
my wh, lo bot Icitous in ant 
Lod, .Be it 


' Lid, ohm: nc 
- Fra, wh >. you know this ] 
Lod, Dot. whole is it > / 


wo fr6.d nators | : Heer I 
I Tang palin nog 
man em lies hes voy fir, and ri 


bh abr 


Dhot "AMI ah ate even by, which"you u love beſt, the Dpney 
or the Wench > | 


#744 


' # dil d db 01 : 
'p 2 Fra, "No; 


j 
( 4) | 

; Fra, No; prethee, no : bur both do well you know. 

Led. Never perſwade me , thou capt be fuch an Afs to love a 
Woman, to prove it,” prethee et me hear thee Rymc.. 

Fra, 1s this like a friend > | 

Lod. Nay, I won't believe thou. art in Love, tilt I hear rhou 
l-arn'ſt on the Citern, and fing'lſt doleful broken-hcarred Dirtics 
tit. bo 

Fra. Come, we ſhall have you atir one of theſe dayes, and then. 
you.will comence m. poetry. | 

| Led. If ererhoudoſt fee me in Love, mark me (as I muſt firſt 

commir ſome horrid fin, and that fall down a heavy judgment for ir) 
Ile give thee leave ro Rime me- to Death,'or to polt me all over 
with rotien Eggs till I look like a Frog, to lead me cur of Town 
wicha Frying:pan anda Fiddle, and (now me in the Subburbs for 
a Monofter, with a painted Cloarh, a Jack- pudding and a Cymbal. 

' Fra... Well Sir, you'I repent of thus Herefie, rhcre are handfom 
Woren good tote in Ferona, we ſhall have you a Vorary one time 
or.athcr, bur ler thax paſs, will you aſſiſt me now un my defign > 

| Zod. | had rather helpto make thce ſober again, pox, arcthere 
nptenough to; be_had for money, but thou muſt. chrow away thy 
Liberty, and ran mad fot a yoke-tellow ; ( Love!) ouruportt, *us 
worſe then muſty drink, or Lodging at a Tallow-Chaadlers, 

"Pro, Well, bad as ir is, I am 1 ir up to the cars, and cannot . 
opt : will you help me? - | | 

Led. Haſt gor the oN mans canſent >- 
Fra.” No, chen1 ſhouY nor, need your affiftance, 
Lod. t canyon do then? 7 - 
Fro. Why, I would teat her away, | 
Lod, And you wou'd have me Help you , this is the honeſt Ems - 
4g whe have forone, Franciſed, | 
' Fra, , ſo iris, Loddvuito. 
Lod. I nd not hows G * : : 
" Fre, | have addreſt gf Gwe her, ſhe loves me, ard has con: - 
trived the plot. her: ſelf; do you fre thus Key, *tis tothe back-Gare 
of the Garden, ſhe gave irme, a friend of mine has ſent for old 
Grimay. out this Afterncon, he is ſaf;, we may convey her with- 
1 our danger. GC 2Y7QE VOY. NXW YE; 0972 44 3 * 1 
£84. This ſounds but very odly. 


Fra. Wou'd. 


| (5) : 
' Fre, Wou'd 1 wete rid of him, but I muſt uſe him now, ty our 

jen by all thar's good "tis rrue,.I do not uſers lye, Lodvuico, 

Lod, f you do abuſe me, I. ſhall not take ir kindly, *cis nor 
quire honeſt, for Grimaw will be wronged, bur ſince the Woman 
has a mind to it, andif ſhe miſs el.is way, ſhe will hav't ancthe ; 
and thou art in this lamentable loneing Condition, I will hp ti.cc 
for once, when muſt we do ir, I would fain hear it over > 

Fre, That's kindly ſpoken, why, this Afternoon, mect me here, 
betwixt two and three, and we'l about it. | 

Lod. I had rather venture catching the plague with t:ce, then be 
thy ſecond in this buſincſ*, for by my troth *«15 bur a Noble kind of 
BawJery, well, Ie meet you, bur pre'rhee try berw'xr this and 
that to unchange thy amoreus humour, I con'd do it inthe drinking 
a quart of ſmal Beer, though 1 were hiſſing hot in Capid's flames, 

Fra, 'Tis-roo late now; Farewel, remember, 

Bad. Farewel. [ Ex, ſeverally, 


Scena tertia. 


Enter Grimani,' Otrante, Flora, and Giacomo; | 


an Come, come, mng Weabw ay nor * lazy, o_ 
not have you ſpend tie-in prinki i clvcs 
and Tg ek Itech <= ks breeds Diſe 43 

Flo, Even as much money and no brains breeds Senators. [ aſide. 
Gri. Your Mother at your years droveancther gueſs Trave, I 
can «cl! _ | 

Flo, Why, Uncle, fhedid not weave Bong-lace and Incle; 1 
hope, did ſhe, ſure my Aunt was better bred, -. 

Gri. No, Cictly,- bur 1 kimake you do'r, and you anger me, . 

Fh, Faith, Unclc, do but make your Man Gracomo amongſt his 
Acquaintance, provide each of us with ag old Hat, a Brooniſtiek, 
a Shu:tle, ad a frize Jump, - tvrn ys out uncer:a warm Hedg, my + 
Cofin and I will ſet-up for our ſcl\ es, 

Gis, Sir, if you pleaſe, I will 'precure them-to- work journcy 
work un-lermy Mother, ſhe and my Siſter are of the ame Vocation. - 
. Gr1, Sirrab. - Yell, Gentlewoman, you and- your Colin. long 

to 


( ET} | 
fa be gROGy, If 1 ſhould take you at'your word,. you hardly 
ſta a | | * 
* F/o. Try us, why have you the Conſcience to make Priſoncrs of 
Us, andele your own fleſh and blood ſo hardly. 
*Otr. Prethee Flora don't vex him. . 

Flo, Here you Storm and Rave at your Dayghtcr,. ere: jealous 
and ſuſpc& you know not what, {be, tender hearted thing purs fin- 
ecr in cye and cryes ». and puels and pines her (elf to nothing, for 
my part, I believe you'l be the d ath of her, ſh& will not take my 
counſcl, and (he would, 'rwould be the better for her. 

Gri, Why, what's your Counſel, Mincks # 

Flo, Even to let. you ralk on, and not heed-it,' | 

Gri, Very wcll, Huſwife ; be quict and hold your Clapper (lift, 
or I'e hirc ſomebody to marry thee, ſhall beat. thee-rwice a day , 
fecd thee with hard hep: and Onions, allow thee no Cloarhs, bur 
whart thou ſpin'ſt thy {cit, and lye with thee but once. @ Quaners 

Fo, Uncle,” you ſhall ner'e chooſe a Husband for me, nor for 
ycur Daughter ncither, if I can help it, ,, 

Otr, Dear Sir, mind her not, you know ſhc's a wild Wench, 
_ let me oh you ——_ youe Cap = but diſturb your 

elf ang rendcr nice _the moſt Ynhappy Crzatwe living, you know I 
wad been all DE a oo - tro be emind ma 
raiſe ſome fears within you that I may deceive youzbelieye jt,deare 
Sir, I ſo love vertue and honeſt thoughts,that all your Argus eyesgit 
they were doubled,cou'd not keep a watch more ſtritly on megthep 
Edoanayick £1} wn. 07 hs 5 SET OP \ 
- Els, Law you there, now , Uncle ,- there's. g 'ſpecchfor you , 
ſhou'd you make ſuch a one in the Senate-houſe, we. ſhauld haye 
you Way home a pick pack in Triumph,will not this content you? 
Grit. Come, come, this won't ſerye your turns, I muſt hays you 
do as I will,, An Miſtreſs nimble chaps, if I find:you doany thing 
todraw hcr from her Obedicace:, [le turn you grazingiupen the 
Common A 


I 


Flo. Marry, wou'dI were there once. | 
Gri. 1 am going out, ſee you keep 99d Orders. within doors , 
Te allow you the priviledge .of the Gardeh: this. Afrernaony but 
Vie takecarc a aq mn come, Gracome, lock the:doorat- 
tex you, and puttithe key in your pocket, I'le, make you knowyour 


ſelves, 


| 


| 


" "mn 


(elves, I hologgue Foot, LOTTO SB OS? 4 
Fls, Ma go with ye, old Uncle. + [Exit Gtima.. 
Otr. O Heavens | how m_—_ have you made the ſtare of 
Women, qy6 make . us fair., :bur y6t that Jewel Beaucy,:,you'ſer 
ſo deep on foyls of miſery, as if you ſtrait were #ngry ar your [clyer, 
that you had moulded thoſe your features lovely, you make us ſub- 
j-& © our Parents humours, when Maids, when marryed, to our 
Husband's wills , and Fm in.either State ſuch your Decrces you 
plant in us a will to diſobey. 
Vertue muſt bear me up,] and thanks to Fate, 
I can be 00d, alrhoogh unfortrunates + 
Flo. Moſt Phylolophically concluded 5 Cofin , you't ner'e be 
worth the Bread you ear, till you leaye making of ſpeeches, 

. Otr, O Flora, would | had half chy mirth. 

"Flo; 1 cannot ſpare a Dram of mine, butif you will go down 
into the Garden, I'le teach you' how to ger ſome of your own, if 
ou will be ruled, come, come, away , if you tarry here, you'l 

making of more ſpeeches, 

Otr, I ſhquld dye, were it not for thee, and yer dce yc hear , 
you ſhould nptralk ſo to my Father, it is not handfom. 

Flo.. 0: Madam, there is a lang ſcore driving on, he and | muſt 
reckon for that art laſt; Come, pray lets go. 


[ Exeunt amto, 
Enter Lodovico; Ptofpero, - and Alberto. 


Lod. Troth, Alberto, thou art the ſtrangeſt fellow living, what 

do'ſt thou do with this bundle of Miſtreſſes > 

Alb, Ile tell thee, 1 have employment for them all. 

Pr, Thou do'ſt not letrhemour,. do'ſt chou? | 

Alb, 'No, Wes nor keep themar Livery neither, you were gc- 

ing to. proffcr Cuſtom, -I warrant, I'le telf you what, Gentlcmen , 

Tam reſolv'd, becauſe I find I am ar.great expence in buying Rimes 

Monks for fo magy,; I will invite rhem all ro a Cellarion, and. 

& before you rwo. I'le make my-choicez ' orit 1 have cauſe'c- 

notgh to take pet, 1. will leave them offy-r1/ + © _ 

Lod, A rate. way, bui-artthouin Love with a gs 2 
b * BE*9: : 


Alb, Yes, as euch 83 a manneed to be with ſo many, I belicve 


youare in Loveas I am too. WP 

Lod. Troth, notſo much, thongh char be as lirtle as need be, 1 
dread a Woman as I do an Adder, and think them all Laplanders, 
they muſt clap a. rong ſpcIl wpan my hearr, cr'c it renders, what 
think you, Proſpero ? E ; 

*ro, Why, I think you and Alberto will be marricd Lothrof a 
day, for you can love no W.oman in earneſt, and he loves all Wo- 
m.n in ]cſt, 

a Marry en'c like enough, and yer let me ecl} you, Gentle- 
mzn, I have a Miſtreſs that ſhall be nzmelc{s, whom 1 love above 
all ctercſt, but monſtrouſly for her good qualiries. 

Lod. Pre'thce what arc they ? | 

Alb, Why, ſhe calls names and ſells bargains the beſt of any 
Gentlewoman about the Town. | ; 

Pro; Who is's ha's theſe excellent endowments ? 

Alb. Nay, foft there, 1'le not cry Roaſt-meat, I keep her for 
my ſelf. Come, Gentlemen, where will you go for two or three 
hours, 1 have a great.mindto be merry this Afcernoon? 


Lod, Go to he Tavern, where our Clxb is, and I'le be there : 


within this hour, I.havea lutle buſineſs here, | 
' Alhb, Away then, come, Proſpero, [ Ex. Alb. and Pro, 
Lod, 1 wonder Fraxciſco comes not, I cou'd wiſh he wou'd diſ- 
appoint me, I wou'd lorgive him with all my heart, and there were 
not a Woman in the bulineſs, *cis ten to one he wou'd, but now 


he will be coopun@val, ' 


Enter Franciſco, 
Sce, he comes, Fraxciſco , you may perceive how juſt I am to m 
promile, [am here be ore ye, are monly ? _— 7 
Fra. Thanks dear Lodovico, I am prepared, Imer the old Man 
wo Streets off, he is ſafe : ſtay here and watch till I goin and ferch 


her our, it will not be two minutes now, tillI am happy. My beſt 


Lodovico, how I am obliged to ye. | © "Exit Fran, 
Led, Thar is as it os, pox. of this Catterwauling, were ] 
bound Prentice to theſe Employments, I ſhould hang my 
| ſelf 


(9) 


ſelf m one Moneth'to get out of my time, now'muſt I ſer my chaps 
in Order to ſay ſome fine thing to the Woman, let's ſee, Ile ack 
her when ſhe was laſt at the Tennis-Court, miſchief on't, I ſhall 
be abſurd do what I can, no matter, when I'getoff her, Ple ever 
after forſwcar coming near a Woman, or having any thing to do 
with a VVomans buſincls, they come, ha ! how now;all in tears > 


Enter F ranciſco, pulling in Otrante, Flora 
follows. | 


Otr. Good Sir, as you had a Mother, pitty my Youth and do 
not blaſt mine honour, 

Fh. Unhand her, uncivil Raſcal, if I had but as much as a firc 
ſhovel, I would daſh our thy brains. 

Oty. Peace , Flora, I know you are a Gentleman, for Heavens 
ſake free me, ask what ranſom you will, ir ſhall be yours. | 

Flo, A Halter for him, ſee what a hanging look he has, the 
Gallows groans for him. 

Lod. 1 don't underſtand this. | | 

Fra, I ask no Ranſom, 'tis yourſelf I covet, and fince Fortune 
has ſo befriended me, to put you into my hands , Vle make uſe 
of the benefit, -and make you mine. 

Flo, You ſhall be hanged firſt, you ſtinking Varler, Te raiſe 
the Town upon thee, and make the Applc-VWomen brain thee with 
Codlings. 

1Otr, 0 Sir, | for Heavens ſake, if there be any thing you prize 
or here or there, tor that fair ſake diſmiſs me now, or if my Mat- - 
.dentears' canfiot prevail ſo much, be bur ſo good to kill me , Ie 
forgive you freely, aad thank you, f ag 

Fra, I willnot hurt thee, fair one,nor intend I to fix a ſtain npon 
thy Maiden honour, I mean to marry you. | 
Fo. Thou ſhalt car; herias{foon, thon Hell honnd —— take mc 
Ihave act ſo much as a Bodkin about me,” if 1 had 4 would —— 

Otr, if you force me to that, ir will be c&n as ba, for T ſhall 
never love ye if conſtrain'd , pray let me go , were it nor better 
Court me like 2 Gentleman, 1 am gentle natur'd, and wherel am 
won by ſweetneſs; can;love dearly; but where I am forced, I hate as 


'dcadly, C Fre, 1 


(10) 
Fya, I muſt leave that to the venture, I will not forgoe a cers 
tainty ro feed on fickle hopes, come, you muſt away, | 

Otr, O Heavens ! is there no help ? 

Flo. Help, help, help. 

Lod, Pre'thee Franceſco what. means this > Did you not tell me 
ſhe was willing 2. 

Fra, Why, youſee ſhe is, only her Kinſwoman there, was nor-- 
acquainted with the De gn, prethee go ſtop her Larnie, 
- Lod, But I heard the Lady.cry our too , ſee, ſhe weeps there. 
too, ſure all is not well. 

Fra, All's well, I tell you, *ris bur a little fright, ſhe's pleaſed 
for all theſe Clouds, prethce go lead rhar litcle Tempeſt there, 

Elo, Te run out andferch ſome body, or clſe I'le bawl my throat- 


Lod, Hold, good furious Gentlewoman, your Kinſwoman is 
pleas'd, and though you were not acquainted with the plot, it was 
of her own laying, the Gentleman isa perſon of Quality and Ho« 


nour, and at. his Houſe you will find a reception fit for the Kin(- 
woman of his Miſtrels. 


Flo, Whara naſty ill-bred Puppy art thou, to tell me ſuch a noe. 


torious lye to my face, you are his Comrade, . it ſeems, adviſe your 


fellow Raſcal to quit us as he loves his Neck-joynt, you Cowardly. 


Curs, youdurſt as well be hang'd as meddle'with Men with Swords 
mm.their hands, now you have got us in your-pound, you ſirutlike.. 
two Crows over a gutter : Confider and be hang'd , for if you. 
don't, and let us go, you will be hang'd. 


Lod. So, now I have pull'd an old houſe upon my head, in my 


Conſcience, this fhould- be Alberto's Miſtreſs, by her calling of. 


Nome, bur indecg, pretty Gentlewoman, 'tis. very erue, ask the 


y. | 
Flo. Ask a haker, thou Mungrel,, thou wilt make me ſcratch. 
thee by and by, do what] can, 


Led. Sure I am deceived , ſee the Lady weeps ſtill, heark 


UV, 
Franciſco, I am half perſwaded you have abuſed me, the Lady 
cannot be willing. | 


Otr, Willing, to what, Sir> - 

Led, To go withthe Gentleman. | 

Oty. Willing, alals, Lem forced » balelyconſtrain'd, good Sir, 
x 


£ 


(11) | 
if youownany thing called Noble, compaſſiongte my ſad condition, 
= free me from the fear of loſing that to which all life and For- 
runes bur a trifle, | 
Lod, Is this truc > 

he No, no; why, what is itncar, come, let's lead chem off 
uickly, 

h Lo Nay, if it be {o, they ſhall not be led off, 

Fra, Shall not? 

Lod, No, ſhall not, though I never was in Love, I do nor like 
toſec a Woman abuled, that does not deſerve ir, I ſay they (ball 
not be carried away againſt their wills, 

Fra, 1 do not underſtand that Language, 

Lod, Iſay, 1 will ſec them ſafe back again. 

Fra. And I ſay, I will carry them away without your help, 


which you ſball ſee, if you live long enough. 


Led. Try that, [ Fight, ico drives Franciſco of 
Ot, - This was a Noble part. 
Flo, What a Slut was I for calling Names, 


Enter Lodovico. 


Lod. Fortune fometimes crowns the juſt Sword, Ladies yare 
free, 1'lc lead you back again, I am gladit was my fortune to do you 
this ſervice, 

Otr, And it was a Noble one, a thing ſo done, no time will 
make the (tory old by telling, you will be Tutor to the future age, 
And whoſoever wou'd do a Noble deed hereafter, miſt begin from 


{| your Example. 


Lod, Pray Madam, ſpare the Complement, If I did well, the 
Deed rewards the doing,] am ſomething rough, unus'd to your ſoft 


| Sex, I cannot ſay I did it for your ſakes, cauſe you are women, if 


ou had been men, I muſt have don't, I could nor have endur'd to 
e a good day abuſcd, Madam, you fee I am no Courtier, norcr'c 


| like ro bc, 


Flo. No by my troth, not after this rate, 
O'r, How ere it was, Ian ſure my gratitude requires me to pa 
a Tribure of conſtant thanks, may I not know from whom my rcl- 


CG £ cuc 
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C12) 
cue comes, for I have friends that uſe not to be ſluggiſh in the ac- 
knowledgement of ſuch favours, . 

Lod. Faich Madam, no Woman ever knew my name but my 
Landreſs, the truth is, I am unfic to be known of Women, I care 
not much for any of them, and I am ſure they wil not care for me. 

Otr. Sure, Sir, you think us ſtrange Creatures. 

Lod. Faith I will believe you to be any thing racherby the half, 
then try. 

le. Sure; I ſhou'd know the Gentleman, it ſhould be he by his 
diſcourſe Alberto has told me of. 

Lod. Will you pleaſe ro walk in, I'le ſce you fafe within your 
Walls, and take my leave, for I have buſineſs preſfes me. 

Otr, Your {crvant, Siry | 
[ He leads them 113 and comes out again, 
Lod. The Devils in't;, that I ſhould have ſach an adventure, ro 
be thrown upon a Woman alone, this Lady's a pretty roy, O'my 
Conſcience I could love her as much as I cou'd any body, and as 
long, rhat is to ſay ( for time, )/ half a minute and as much as comes 
tro nothing, that's my comfort ſtill, Well, but Franceſco, I never 
rhought thou had'ſt been ſo unworthy, for truſt me, if I had, this 
breaſt of mince had never harbour'd any kindneſs for thee , hence- 
forth thou art no more-my friend, I ſcorn to love that man that 
layes bulincſs more then me, Bur I forget Proſpero and Alberto 
wajt for me ; .I muſt not break-my word with them. 
| [ Exit; 


Enter Grimani and Giacomo, 


Cri, Stay, ſtay, letalone, Ile go in at the back-door, may be 
I may ſurpaſs my two Goſhps, [ Exit, 
Ga, Faith I cn pitty theſe-rwo young Centlewomen , they 
bave a very bcavy.hand here with my old Maſtcr, 
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Enter Grimani crying out. 


Gri, Thieves, Rogues, Villains ; my Davghtcr, my Necece, a 
falſe key, the door open, undone, undone, 

Gia, Whar's the matter, Sir > 

&ri, They're run away, they're gon, 

Gra, Were you within, Sir >- | 

Gri, No, Fool, what (hou'd I go in for, whenthe door was 
open ? 'Tis roo true, I ſhall run mad, ſtark ſtareing mad, 

Gta, Pray be quiet, Sir. 

Gri, Rogue, bid me be quiet, when my Daughter loſt, my fami- 
ly diſgrac'd, and my houle ruin'd, rake that. 

Gta, O,' Sir, O:: why, look-Sir, look you, de'e ſee, tare here, 


Enter Otrante and Flora. 


I knew as well as if I had been ini their bellies, chat chey never-in- - 
rended to run away. 
Otr, We gucfled we heard your loud voices-Sir. | 
Gri, O, arc you come, 'tis well, you have put me in a ſweet 
fright, you have been playing of fine gambols here. How camc 
this door open > Who has been here > Ha, ſpeak, tellme quickly. 
Otr, | have a ſtory tall of crach as wonder, by that time you h:24 
Ift us half an hour, my Cofin and my {clf walkt into the Garden , 
where , ſuddenly a man at the back-door came in , we know not 
how, {ciz'4 me and forc'd me our with him. crics nor intreatics 
could prevail, bnrcame back empty, as that air recceiv'd them ( ill 
one) whom ther brought tor his aſſiſtance, betray'd intothe At - 
on, by lus profcſſing it was with my conſent, ) broughttimely a, 
and nobly did reſtore us to our freedom... 
*  Grt, 6 this crne ? 
Flo. You catgiuc ave whiſtled for us elſe er'e chis time, 
Gri, Do you know them > * 
O:;, No, neither of them, + 
&r1, *'Tis well, £45 you into- your Chambers, . Ile no-mcre 
Gardcn 


14 \ 
* -Garden walking. _ LE 

Gia, And had you like to have beeu run away with, Miſtreſs 

Flo, 1 marry had we, Giacomo, —_ _.. 

Gia. Alack the day, what a pitiful thing was that, had not you 
a little Itch to be going ? t 

Flo. No, Goodman logger-head, | 

Gri, Come, Giacomo, up to your Chambers, 

| Exit Gti. and Gia. 

Flo, I am confident that I know who the Gentleman was, it 
mult be he by 4:berto's diſcription, 

Otr. Name him, good Flora, name him. 

Flo, Why, his name is, let me ſee, Lodovreo, I, Lodewreo, 

Otr, Whar is he > | 

Flo, I know not what, | 

Otr, Well, be he what he will be, he is a noble fellow, if I 
doere love any, methinks ir (hould be he. Bleſs me, - what ſtorms 
attend on hnmane lives, and coſs our'fortunes npon troubled waves, 
Vit, Wealch, and Beauty, are bur flender Twins, who Sail with 
them beſure the Cordage cracks, 
Anddoes betray the Cozend Boat to wracks. 
Yet may we lanch by night ( though rude and dark ) 
And ride it out, if vertue guide the Bark. 


ms 
| — _ —_— 


AQtus fecundus, 


_ —_ — ny. 


Enter Pietro and Peſauro. 


Peſ. T" Aith Petro, trading is dead, that's truth on'r, 

Pie, The want on't will bury me alive, Ithink, for my 
part, I havebcenout of uſe ſo long, I amready toturn honeſt, 
and reſolve rodye in it, 

Pef. *Tis hard, men will not carry money about them enough 
for ſuch poor folks as we to live on. ” 
Pie, The very Ulurers roo (a pox uponthem ) though they live 


On 


015) 
on Candles ends and rotten Apples, will lay our money for Rirong 
Bolrs and A. P ; F 

Peſ. But rather let them ruſt, then ſpend a Dinner in "ti 
wiſdom, their bags do fleep the ſurer, ” OY * 

Pie, Wou'd we had the wakeing of ſome of them, O Icould 
play them ſuch a 5s + not ſo much as a doubler ſtirring. or a: 
chreadbare Coat for's to be lowly in , no Sheets or Shircs upon the. 
wr Tg prope _—_ leave —— Linzen, 

Peſ. then they will come into our faſhion, 'ris ſtrange, I 
that have _ a —_ | , - 

Pie, And twice {irapadod for running from your Colours. 

Peſ. Would be aſhamed. # 

Pie, To look an Enemic.in the face. 
x ru To think of theſc peor trifles, I do aim at ſomething, far. 

$4 cr, 

Pie, The Gallows : and may come to it, 

Peſ, For when I conſider, 

Pie, How well you deſerve it, 

Peſ, That men are born. 


Pte, Sometimes to be __ 
Peſ. Miſtake me not,. to be Commanders of the World aud 


Fortune too, I ſcorn to think of hunger, I trample upon cold. 

Pie. Thar is, you walk barefoot in the ſtreets, do'ſi ſee this houle, 
here lives a rich old fellow, Grtmazz, a Senator, that has more bags 
than brains, what if we two ſhould contrive to eaſe. him of the care 
and trouble of keeping ſome of thole brats. 


Peſ. And we take them to Nurſe. 
Pie, Right, we have ſome retry lictle Trinkets left, we'l wrench. .. 
t 


2 Bar or pick a Lock fora ſhitr, © 
Peſ. Come, ler's abourir; 
Enter Franciſco; 43 


Pfe, - Not too ha Peſawro, ler's conſider on't. + 
Fra, Bob'd of 7 ; oath and bafled by a fellow Ebronghrto : 


help me irgalls my hearr-ſtrings, pox-on his Pupper honorft, be- 
fore I have done I'le make him rue his honeſty, -and wiſh thar ber . 


| 
| 
ſ 
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had been mote a knave then Iam. 

Peſ** Shal's do it to night ? 

' Fre, If things hit right'man, See, who's that ? 

Fra, I'le have the Woman too, or miſs my aim. I only want 
ſome Infiruments to employ, and ſuch as I may be aflured are truly 
Regues, for I'lc ne're truſt an noneſt man again. 

Pie. Sure the Gentleman comes to ſpeak-with os, 

F/4. Nor will I ever be honeſt henceforth my ſelf, 

-Pje, Heark, Prſawro, our Trade will come into credit ſhortly. 
Here's a Gentl.man Rogur, would he would employs, he looks 
this way. - ' - 

Fra, Ha> What-are theſe > They look like as arrant raſcals as 
ever groan'd under a Gibber. .I'le try, may be Fortune is kind to 
ſend chem tome, dee ye hear, ſcare Crows, what arc you two , it 
a man may be fo bold to ask you ? 

Pie, We are two very poor fellows. 

Peſ. Very hungry fcllows $00, 

Fra, And very lowly, | | 

Pre. Indifferently, and it like your Worſhip. 

Fra, Why then you are without a Metaphor, two very poor hun- 
gry lowſy Rogues, arc you not? 

Peſ. Troth, Sir, you'arca notable gueſlcr, we are lo. 

Fra, Whyxhcn here is for you, be Rogues 1till. _, 67-6 

| [ Gites them money, 

Pte, Good Sir, we are Thieves, Rogues, Pickpockets,- Shirks , 

Cheats, Pimps, we have all rhe Querks and 'Nicety of Roguery,, 
Prigging, Maunding, Padding, Milling, all, all, :Sir. | 

Fri Exccllent Varlets, ther's more money. for-you., ger. you 


| better Cloaths, and cach of you a Sword,:F have employmenr 49r- 


more of my bounty. 

Pie. It we do nor, cut our throats... 

Fa, Can you break a Houte well? 

Pre, Rarcly, we can creep in at a Cat-hole. 

Fra. Can you kill a;man I havea mind to be rid of ? 
-Pef, Toa hair, Sir, name him, hc'sdead alrcady. 
Fra, And can you keep your tongues ſkill > 

'Fie, You (hall carry them in your little pocket, 


you, wherein, if you behave your ſclves'bandfomly, you (ball caſt 


Fra, Well, 


” T > 


II, 


OO)? 


"Fra, Well, youare for my+turn, mect me here ſome two hours 


:henee, Vle give = directions and more money, 


Pie, We will notfail you, Sir. [ Exit Fran. 
O, Peſauro, what were we born to, I was once in the mind to-have 
letr my profeſſion, but now I would nor leave being a Rogue, to 
be a Senator, come, wemuſt keep two ſtrings tr our Bow for all 
that, Grimant's yellow-boys won't our of my head , let's view the 


. Houſe a little, 


Enter Lodovico, Proſpero, and Alberto. 


Lod, Thar's the very houſe, 

Alb, That, why there lives my Miſtreſs, was not there a lictle 
ſhe piece of Ordinance near the Lady that you reſcued > 

Lod, There was, and by your deſcription, ſhe ſhould be your 
Miſtreſs, Alberto. Re | | 

Alb, Why, ſo ſheis, if yon had toldme on't before, I cou'd 
have ſatisfied you that Franciſco had no intereſt in Otrante. 

Peſ. Look, Ptetro, I hoge there be fome more Gentlemen Rognes, 
let us accoſt them. 

Pro. See:what are thoſe that look as if they were going to be coy 
ned into paper ? 

Pie, Gentlemen, do you want any Rogues > 

Peſ.. Seigntor, Sir, I and my rf area couple of Vaga- 
bonds, that defire to be civil to any Gentleman that comes into our 
Company. | | | 

. Pro, You impudent Raſcals, | 
Pis; Right; we are fo, 
Alb, Dee ye long to have us'wait upon you to the whipping 


Pie, We ſhalt be loath to put you to that trouble Gentlemen, 
come, Peſauro, ler's be jogging, thoſe Gentlemen are not for us , 
they are ill t © d, they are honeſt ſtill though irbe our of faſhion. 

Lod, Dop , you'l vaniſh, won't ye, or elſe muſt we loſe time 
in kicking of you > 

Pie, Your Servants, Sir, your Servants, | 

, [ Exit Piet, and Peſauro, 
Pro, Heark 
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Pro. Hear | Lodevico take a friends advice,. and have - 
2 vigilant = Nilſeo your £2, a know Franciſco's kei to be 


ficrce, hot, and __ and his late behaviour copfirms he 
dares Wy e cnaugh. . VP 
Lod. 1 thank your care, but Iam too old to fear, if he attempt 
me ſingle, my Sword ſhows how to bring me off, and I cannot be- 
lieve he has ſo quite lay'd aſide Noblenels, as to ſurpriſe me with 


b [ Flora at the dooy.. 
Pro, I wiſh it be ſo, 
Alb, Look, yonders my Miſtreſs, le beck to her to come to us. 
| Lod. No, pre'thee don't, Fle be gon if you do, Ihadenough of 
her lacely. 
Alb. Will you never be reconcil'd to a peticoat? 
Lod, Not in the mind I am iv. wo WB 
Alb. And thou had'ſt any grace to make thy {cif a fortune, thou 
woud'ſt court this Vench, the cannot in gratitude bur love thee. ,, 
prethee Court her. . | | 
Led, T' ſell pudding-pics firſt, - 


 fl6, Looky my Miſticls eomes} ſay the word, and le break 


your mind to her. ent] was 3.1907 1! E 
WW ., Ile break your head apy you do-.. Come, Proſpero, jwerhee 
$ 5 = on! 
: Fh, Ws de'e make ſuch haſt away, . Sir, here's no body will - 
ite you? ei! 27h | 
Ld. Good fharp Lady, let me go in quietneſs; I-rell you Fam 
not fir. for your Company, I's. leaye 4lberto-with you: methunks 
one ſhou'd be enough for you. * [Exit Lod, and Pro, 
Fle.. He's a noble fellow, burof. a ſtrange humour, .will ke not 
endure any VVomans Company - ,.:... | V7 el 
Alh. He'has a perfe& Antipathy t6 them, his bair ſtands an end, 
and he ſweats when-he fees them;. I have ben, perſwadiog him to 
addrefs himſelf. to Otrante,' he (wears he wiltbeg bwer-milk-firft, 
I have no hopes ever to make him ſtand nearera VVaman, therthe 
people do to the lake -at 8 bear-baiting, unk&.Ican make him parce] 
; ET. { ru... 
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drunk ſome night, and invite him into & Bawdy-hovſe, I'am fute 
he willne're come toa parley with an honcſt Woman, No, 'tis a 
ſtrange fullow. 

Flo, I wonder at him, Sce, here comes my Coſin, 


Enter Otrante. 


Otr, Scignior Alberto, your Seryant, How came you hither 2 

Alb, I was walking with the brave Sir Knight that killed the 
Dragon, and reſcued the Lady, you know who mean, who for 
all his Valour, flcd at firſt ſight of your Colin, 

Otr, Do's he hate all the Sex > Was not his Mother a Woman > 
Has he no Siſters? | 

Alb. Never had any, and his Mother dy'd in Childbed of him 
he hates them all Y. 

Otr, I ama ſorry for't, for truſt me I believe he is of an excellent 


Temper, | 

4. He's an honeſt brave fellow, and as fair a drinker, I'lc fa 
that for him, as ever tofſed a Tankard , he has no more tall 
in him then a Gnat. Faith Madam, wou'd you had him, thar is 
all the harm I wiſh him. 

Otr, I am%chokling to you, you wou'd have me tyed to one 
that's ſure to hate me. | 

Alb, An you wereins bed together, you wou'd ſoon convince 
him of his crror, Madam , your Servant, my pretty Miftrefs , 
when muſt you and I have a little loving diſcourſe > 

Flo, Next time we meet, we'l talk on'r. 

Alb, Well, fare you well, I muſt go follow Lodovico, 

Flo, O fare you well, Sir, | { Exit Alberto, 

Otr, I cannor ger this Gentleman out of my mind, I am never 
well but when I think upon him, ſpeak Coſin, wav nor a noble gal- 
lane flage, « thing quire out of the Road of common Gallanery? . 

Flo, ? | ; | 


Otr, Why, Lodovico's reſcuing of us, did'ft mark with what a 
ſprighely air and noble garb he behaved himſclf, 

FÞs Sit's the Wind there , why, it was well cnough,, he's 4 
zood thraſhing fellow, bur I _ ſeen a Butcher at a wake, do 

2 more 
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more execution with a Battoon. | 

Otr, And prethee give me thy opinion; - is. he not a very handſom - 
man ? | 

Flo. He has g pretty,good, cudgelling face, put-him altogether , 
the man is a man, and thar's all can bh ſaid 0 him : buf did you 
mark how _— hetalk'e?_ 

Otr, Me-thinks be talk'rbravely. 

Flo, I amſure *wwas very bluntly, Ile lay my life ſhe's in love 
with him, 1 bgpeit is ſo, twill cure her-of her melancholy, and'if 


I can teach her but a little ſpight berwixt us,. we'lfo order this old , 


Father of hers, that we'leither make him dye quickly, ot dring him 
to ſe us better, 


Otr.. I know not what's: the matter, but I feel ſomerhing within . 
me like the thing called Love, 'tis ſo, I find I love him, and that 


extreamly , bur I do find withall, that 1 muſt be the woer, for 


Loagvico's humour is ſuch, he never will Court me. I have thoughr-- 


upon a way,, the Frycr, he is not-out of the Houſe yer, he ſhall do 
it, and yer he ſhall nor neither, and yer he ſhall roo, I will nor: 
truſt Flora, and;he is the firteſt,. for he ſhall do it, and yet nor 
kncw he does it, Heark, Flora, ſtep in and call-che-Fryer quickly, 


make haſt, or he will be gone, tell him I wou'd ſpeak one word + 


more with him. 
Flo: I go, Madam. On my Conſcience ſhe's plofting, there's 


ſome hope of her now. [ Exit Flora. 


Oty. 1 find that Love has given me a ſtrange Courage, my En» 
ines are at work, if all PR | | 
'te {wear misfortune makes the keeneſt wit... 


Enter Fryer. 


Fri, Wou'd you ought with me Daughter > 


Qtr. Yes, Father, one thing more I thought eo-tell you, -in which * 


I am to beg your beſt aſſiſtance to help reſtore me to my quict. 
Fre, Why,.is there any difturbs it >. - WT 4 


* Otr, Alas; there is, Father,.I preſume you know Sigpior Lodd- 


Y 'c0; 4 


Fri, I do, but he's a 'man ſe £.1ll of vertue, and has an humour- 


cſiranges 


(2t) 
eftranges him ſo much:to'thoughes of women, -I cannotthink him 
aury, |, $9 068 
; "Or Believe it Sir,' that's but a fair pretence'to hide his looſe 
deſires and veil his buſineſs, (that I ſhou'd thus help a man to make 
him love me, ) Know then, hehas oft attempted on my honour , 
by ſecret bribes, Letters, and Meſſages, all which I {lll return'd 
him back with ſcorn, yet he on ſome falle grounded hopes perſiſts , 
and did no longer then the laſt night bribe one of my ſervants ro 
convey this rich bracelet upon my dreſſing table. 
Fri, Is he an Impoſter then? I'le make him an example. 
Otr, But uſe nor roo much violence at firſt, for my ſoft nature 
cannot well endure to have him ſuffer, in life or fame, perhaps if 
u will employ your Authority, he riiay. defiſt, and chen 1 cou'd 
orglve, Good father give him back his bribe, and cell him, chaſt 
minds do ſcorn:the aflaulrs of all remprations,- tell him I mcan bur 
to ſee him once more, and that upon his knees to ask m.' mc rey, the 
ſooner he does this, the better. wrongs like mine, expect a quick 
ſubmiſſion, Each minutes ſtay does aggravate afreſh, bur negle& 
_o make me throw off patience, and'{triveroruinhim,.I meant to 
pardon. £42017 | 
Fri, Daughter, take you nocare, Ile tell him-home your mind, 
lam to ſee him within this hour, when you mcer him next, I hope 
you will find him an alter'd man. 
Oty I hope ſo too, Father, 
Fri, Farewel Daughter, Exit Fryer, 
Otz, Indecd I hope I ſhall, bur not as you: mean , Fryer, Sure 
Lodovico has wit enough to underſtand my meaning. 


Enter Flora... 


How now, Colin? - 
Flo, Your Father _ and ſtares, and calls for you. x 
Otr, Why, let him call on, and fume on, there'snogreat heed 
beraken on'e,'do I ſpeakright, Flora ? ; 
Fh,”.Moſt excellent, where gor you this ſpirit 2: | | 
Otr. No matter, thou ſce1t I have ir, I tcll thee, Flora, I an: 
like to prove a great politician, I. have deſigns atooowill make ay 
work, - 


C22) 
work, I have abus'd the Fryer moſt widkedly. 


. Flo, As how, dear Colin?... - ex : 
Otr, ' My joys have @ made me betray my ſelf, ſhe muſt-not 
dodge COB (4h, | 

Gri. within, Otraute, Daughter, : 
Otr. Heark, my Father calls, I come, Sir. 


Flo, Well, bur your deſign, Colin. 
Gtr, I cannot ſlay to tell chee now. | 


Look, look, my Father, -we muſt make up our mouks, I ſee his. 
eyes arc charg'd with hail-fhor ar leaſt. 

- Gri, Very well, Gentlewomen, I muſt come and fetch ye, muſt 
I, is rhis -your duty and obedience ? Ie mak: you and your Coin " 
CI or this, I hold youe groat, before I have done ky 

Fle. Hold, gaod Vincke, pray take, heed, you will loſe your [ 
wind elſe with running fo faſt of the ſcore. Ut 

Gre, You poultry: prating puppet, do you take- liberty to abuſz 
me to my.face ſtill, merhinks you might be content to do's behind 
my back. | | of 

Flo. There were no ſport in that, Uncle. 

Gri, Why, muſt I be your May-game , Gymcrack?  De'cye |.: 
hear me, you Gulflurt, leave yourgiggling and your flowting, or 
I will ſend you to a Cloyſter to tame ye, 

- Flo. I ſhall make a mad Nun, you will quickly have me return'd 
upon your hands, Uncle. _. * | 

Otr, Prethee peace, Flora, 

Gri,, Come hither, Otrante, that you may ſee I have a Fathers 
kindneſs and care to {ce you well diſpos'd of, I have provided you 
a noble match, | | | 

Otr. Heavenforbid, who is it, Sir ? | 

Gri, One thar has wealth, and will maintainthee bravely. | 

Otr, Iam in nogreat halt Sir, 1 am wellcontemt to beas. yer I 


an. . ; 
Grs, Why, this is very fine, thou fooliſh Girl, does I woudF 
have 


23) 


have thee, orT'lc give thee never & groat, < felf to love 

him : is > holed rho rich Scnafor... your p 
Fh. Th. Vila Srmmorthuke HA hos. ; EU 

Gri. Huſwile, wor quiet ve pt 

apt ors por} pant yh. .mqulape aid my Tyex. RE 

oud they were out; though pawn'da petticoat to buy 


OM he is old, how canyouthink my years ſhould let me 

temperto his humour 2 

, comeFave your rittle rattle, .Fle have itſo, I am 

rſolydon, and will be obey'd, de'e mark me, Fle leave you a 

while to chew he Cad. [.Ex, Grin, 
Fle. Give'y oy: Coz, you are like have py Lawrence 


ryou bed-fellow. 
[le lye with an old kouſc-end as foon; © * . 

Flo, Now mult you.have your face ſwept over every hour, with 
aleſſon of fourfcore, come,'ris _ you muſt ſertle to work, and 
learn 0.mgke Nighr-Caps.” 2] 2,.itzy bil i 

Otr. Come, 'tis.nor done, nor ever ſhall be, Ile be. hang'd & re- 
I wed that old Chimney piece, this has new fir'd me, now 1- am ' 
efolv'd, I'le either have: Lodwwacs,:or lead Apes. 

Fle, How, Coſin, what's that you fay-of Logovico > 

Otr, I of Lodovico | 1 did not name Ledovico (thisbladdingtongue 
of mine, Icou'd bite ir off now. ) 0: 


: 


x | 


| Flo; Nay, ne're mince the marter, your did ſpeakof Lodovico ,- 
what is more, you do; love Lodovico, never deny it, I know ir 
$0 I muſt tell-youT do nor take - it kindly, you ſhou'd-- - 


- Otr, This ualucky Wench has found it out 1. fee; there is no hal-- 
befere a well,” Colm, I will confels then, *cis true, . . 
love him, and that with ſuch a doting paſſion, I anraſham'd 
't, but cannot help it 
Fh..Ne're bluſh for che-marter, 'ris che-wiſeſt thing you have-- 
theſe two dayes, but how will you-contrive it, for he is a pores: 
woman hater > 


|. 9%. Thas'kconfider'd, and therefore did reſolve to wooe him 


> in order to which. L have fent him:a Tokewaud a Meffage,.bur- 
Flo, By- : 


(24) 


b;Sy | whom; dear Madam 2? IT* 


Orr, B; the F nd Flora, dee mark the Fryer, "4 
Fle, The Deviby que dc do Church-met) intrench non 


the Chamber- maids pnaray, 6 Nay they —— 
Otr, Sl is ſo; le cell ron alltche plot. ” 
Flo. Well, I ſee we Women arc liks Horſes, we knowaoLonr 
ewn ſtrength, till we be in Love. 


. Otr, L was a fool, but.will norbe ſoſtill, *'v 3 445% : 

I am a Woman, and muſt have my will, oe” X 0 
_ Flo, Well Rimed, Colin. [Exit ambe, 

- »0 


_ Enter Franciſco, Pietro and Peſauro, - 42 


0 


Fra, In ſhort, I mean to ſurprize Griman's Daughter this next 
night, you tell me you have Inſtruments to break intothe houſe, 

Pie, \WNe'lſer you in as ſoftly as ir were atthe door, 

» an Whar prize you find mga b your oo I allowi ir Fon 2 

ff, A noble Gentleman, |: , 

Fra, Burt firſt I have another. buſineſs for you, for tans more 
fond of my revenge, than of =y _—_ does cither of you know 
Stgnior Ledovico 8 | » | 

Pie, Yes, Sir, fo BY fight 1 do. 

Fra,” Why then cond him our, give him this ; paper from me, 
and bring me his an wer; 'uus a Challenge ro meer me to morrow 
morniog,. where when he comes, you muſt be ready-ro diſpatch 
him, I will be there and help you, make halt and bring me an ac 
count int the BORD! 7 

£ Picrro goes, anal nitets Lod, and ſas #pan bim, 


- 
a 


- Enter Lodoyico. 


Lod. F uateifs 2 
Fra, Lodowico, now I (hall reckon with you for your laſt kindnef, 
- Lod, Baſe Cowards, you (ball buy me dearly. . 


Enter | 


moos ww pww# we 


h 


ner 


055), 


- Enter Profpero, Alberto, drives f the Rogues, - 


Lodovico al, iſarms Franciſco, 


Fra, Have, I no forrune > | 

Led, Now Sit, your life is mine, Yet bale as you are; ak i is 
and take it. 

' Frs, No, you ſhall never have thit advant x of mee 

Zod, Well, forall that, ro ſhow how-much1 ſcorn to "be baſe 
Ye you, arid know hot how to fear you, ther's your Sword, but ] 

anc adviſe you to uſe both your Colrage and char more handſom- 


V9 We Lodrbic you force me, though ain the hair, « tO 
; on are no ita IR let me tell I hate you, 
and of are'yol 7 PIER Exit Franc. 
[ Prdl, ava « Comes tn at theſe words. 

Lad, The _ "YE IN ry ' wih him un inte 00 
men, I thank you for your timely aid,and noi this over,I'k rell.you 
what an adventureT have had with an old Fiyer juſt now, dee (ce 
this Bracelct. 

Pro. How came you by it, 'tisarich'one ? 

Lod. I'letell you, mecring with my Confeſſor, hetook me aſide, 

a there began to-{chool me, -eold me it was unworthy $0 procend 
a hate for Women, 'and yer'under that mask endeavour the ruin of 
a Ladies Honour, -. 

Alb, Thou a Womans honour, Te be hang'd if thou knoweſt a 
Maid from a Moulſe-trap, 

Lod. That I had often ſent her Letters, and Bribes awongſt the 
reſt laſt night this very Bracelet, -amaz'd ( as well Lmight ) I dc- 
nyed all, yer: he believed not, ey fade the Lady I had a- 
Bs Gy See 

e wou'd dilcover all my es,. Pays me Opat 

=, kindreds vengeance, This he —_ me tO | x 

followed, and'ſo he left me, and wou'd 

Pro. Do you know her nate ? 

_ . 40d, Hedid nor tell ir mc, _ aus fo mar] Sk. 

This 


ive thee. 


i fancies, 
Ne de a ITO 


AG, Sa 
FETAITS come, amach. 


By” Nay, anit were ſo, I wou'd norbeſ 


arm'd, > Joure bura little pinnace, aſmar; Saylor, "I chinkbut of no 
great Service, 


* Alb, She carries a CRY, in nada makes Seg- 


where er'e the rites.” 
"Eve. h ſhe foloods” 


_ Alhk, And when, her Pawde wh chorslpaay, heldole ne" 


owls , I ſaw. her ooce boarding. the Butler's 


2 Phot hic her rwist-, 


- Exter Flora: 


"BA Sono Thin eral my cars. 


| Al er rc = Tap ap ſtoma... 
F. Yo Toa —_ Chaps, beard you, | Skrah, no=-. 


ok ba FO uc face, wher, did lee - 
= ; Ende Bots MY "NE 
[Pr So quiet, | I'did Þbc je." 


i 
4 


yo "a og Re Rene. 
Abs gh Lab ys ſtreſs. | 


ye. with . 


; what ſwap will you take *rwixt. 


ol thtoidhgnge 


(1 
bottoms. Mine is 'a Juſty Veffel, richly” (roma: 


EE py - 


1to be jeſted by wichyou, Soho. 
| ſave fc foal you ro Mall, [ 


ey When yi eter drnok; ankle hen 1 8 


| Fh.. Noy-, 


fad fo. .. 


'Fle.. 


(&2) 


[Nag n: 1 was;drunk, and fell i Love 

 haxcherſe&& de ia, pn Me or? rh o bv 

'you dream'r of \was Sir Amadss to; bito, Pvjas told: 
fwenring, ſing, and 


.Cundinal Vena mens de $ wenchiing, 

for rheſe heads many of theſe. . 
Alb, And youlow'd hin (u!, 
te pond pa at wake nome then Ldow bean, 
Ay not lye now? -. 


i 44A ; 
I Auſt to ige.trurh, on ColcienceT 
md when | faid ans po knew it. "I 


Alb. Well, Flora, if we myſt pare- in a dream hus, why chen 
he = "wii 2val 2:4 9 
Ta. ihe wid on 94.4 yan at; 7-7 


is wrn'd.to0:: /howfaſt iriebbs, 120 F ' 
Eh. Bur heark ye, Alberto, we did but dream: 
Alb. Obſerve Gallancs, L have tridex400, | =P 
Hs Were bur hjnjeſt,,, : > 1; 81% 
-\ For oyparel amin carqeſt.,; T_T 
«Say tharword again, and , ae td, uy try 
is next, 


Alb, Well, Flers, midi 
Led, Obſerve, Sir, the has tricks too. 


=, Well, we are french chevs to. coco dreams tor ticks. 

vy buſineſs male me forget $i 
we to you I come, ,and hate Women gn hr 
I muſt ſpcak with you, 

, Lad, If you muff, there is no remedy, y be ſhort. 

"Elo. Thas then, did you ne're hear aery a Fryer, a Brace- 
ler, and a fair Lady ? | 

Lod. Can youtellane the of ity © 

Flo, Suppoſe I ſhou'd : ſay Otrarte the Lady youſo < cr ll rcl- 
caed, Er pmeybealide 

rſon, and EE eh 5.t0 our Sexy woo'd firſt, and 
& ig a wp wou' Moryrog ll? 

c doat 6 tempt me, Alberts, thy 


b 


gueſs —_ any the xd cane from that 
Fl. Spe ſoftly, good Sir, may theſe be rrulted ? 
Lod, I warrant. you, 
E 2 Flo, Why 


over cars, and tann'd to ns abr > on oo 
yours be adviſed,” if. you petſte a homourof witelho. 

Women too far, you will be Se prr _— the: Chronicle for a youder 
a the'grear:- Snows, and 
Led. "Muſt I then forgo my Liberty, 57 aid effec the Title of & 
oped br heb the is handſom, thar'isthe truch on wee 

The will have averfove herd who can help it, yr ek 06 
nn fo re Rnheed geen we 
oon as I can, cr again, 
the Fryer, tq fiſh forme.” 

Flo, And is that all che anſwer Imuſt carry her ©” * 

Lod, That's more than ever I ſent t/a Woman before, if on - 
have om es more; add ir your ſelf; ind Fle 


1@K« +Adicy.. Dam(c};; come; Geritlemen, in troth Tam afrai ; 4 
ſhall be ſpoyl'd. 


Flo, Heark, Alberto, Jex me ſee you abouphalf an mY | 


I wou'd fain { peak with you, | 
Ab; My Rogne, PVle-come to thee,-  '* * 
Flo, My: given me afine cemtoynenrtere, to o Court 


an;unhewnfellow.forher; my Uncle wow'dbe ſtrange pe. = Arp on me,, 
if he knew what REG I have been abour, ſee, here 


7 ' , 
4* £2 


Eiger Grimani and Giacorhe,, 


Gn. find be {oy theteis fone ſmoddh-chit'd Youth the has a+ 
ſmartgiing ar, ſhe wou'd*never have refus'd r er, I elſe : how: 
r 


_ ry, where 5 your Colin: ? $ocuItgrfii would ſpear 
_  Fhe. 1hall, Siry Odeinty; my Uncle {peat kibdly; "2 
[ Exit Flara, 


Gri, There. is-no other way, have got a Fyyers habic alfeady,. 


[ Ex, Maret Flora, 


So x, 
—_ -. 


pw 0. 


| (29) 
Iſhall hear her- confeſs all} Giaromb; did your never obſchve 
my Daughter to hgve p—_ apy young Gentlemanabout Town, 
"Ota. © ot I;-Sir, (bur I fulpe&here 15 fomethingin che wind , 
for my. Miſtrefs and Miſtrefs Flora do- ſo whiſper and laugh:, 
and laughand whiſper, and blitſh; and laughagain, as paſſes... 


Enter Qtrante ond Florz:.. 


Gri. "Tis well; they come, I nuſt{peat her very fair, how do'ſÞ 
thou, Otrante 2 my poor Girl, thou look*ſt noe well, thou ſtay: 
roo much within doors, why do'ſt norgo- abroad and take the Air | 


. Otr., Your laſt command;* Sir; made a Priſoner of me, which I 
do fo religiouſly obſerve; tharl have ty myſelf :& a confincment, 
becauſe I thought you liked ir beſt. | 

Gri, _ Otrante) T was ſomewhar hafty then; thou. 
ſhalt abroad, go you to your Confeſſion > - 

Otr, Wirhin this hourz now you have given me Jeave. . 

FE ene (why devs he enquice ſo fri 

Otr, Unleſs you coun me (w es I reſo ſtrialy?) 

Gri, Willi be juſt an hour > | 4 

Flo, What a Devil;: he won't conſhrive her himlſclf-3-. 

Otr, YesSir,, andIdoubtI ſmella ploryhe does nor uſe to ſpeal” 
ſa kindly for nothing, if it be ſo, T'le fir him to a hair. 

.,Gri, An hour hence youſay, hum, I muſt intothe Town abour 
buſineſs, Farewtl,. Otrarte, I (ball meer you before you are aware. 

he tang'dif ay PEA ar and Gia... 
Otr, Flora, 1 wi dit my Father don't turn s | 
Flo, I am half of the ſame mind.” if he do; | w_ 

{ "Otr, I bave a pudding par for his mouth, 
Fl. Andifl with 4lZerto's help don't do him ſome ne{chicf too,.., 

T'k give him leave to choak me. .. a. 


* Ejiter Albertos) 


Qtr, Come, let's go think Ort. ;. 
Plo, Te! 


| 'F oY 
- Tlefgllow ye, pet 


Eh, Ah yok. þ Exit Orr 
Greece, to 
lavghandcracka bottle, yr. 1dr: ie fag Lok on 
Fle.. dew Lwillag Fee PPT chis hour 
yct, T haveſome haveſomebul = » for you, 


Alb. Marry thou mero the quick, thr] hall be curſtto 


Hell, no-marter, Ile Ae gages 
Elo, Firſt, geryouſome diſguiſe, for thar is neceſſary to my de- 


ſigo, then comero.me, | aud Ke dire you apd give you your Cue, 
p- i Vid inet Vacker, Miſtreſs Wife char muſt be 
4 mulr de, 
"Zh. Doo, theploris lakh, wedkall TR 
EF Oz ;t 5 
_- One1ige will curſes a _- as 20d ."f Exit. 


_— 


” =. 


| "= Py 


— _—_— 
- Cn 4a 
= 44 _— —_— > ——— 


Enter Grimani and Giacomo with a Fger's s 
' Habit, 


Ere, Giacomo, take my Cloak, my Flat, my Ruff, hs 
now help, me off wie my Dower, give me ddd. 


_ A ria real ro bekogym. 


-Gri, Does the Habit fitright? _ , 

Gra, So venerable, it bogs me ready to call you a Facher, =: 
that I know ye are my old Mafier ſtill in infide, 

.Gri, 'Tis well, *tis well, 

Gis, If I ſtay by gab er, Lam afraid I ſhould law 
ger that too, and fall a confeſſing the tins of my youth, 

Gri, Thou art a merry fellow. 

:Gra, Pray Sir, take heed you-meet not ſome of your Brother 

rye, 


os ma) > am. en aw oo cc. _- 


BS d $A - 


ſ- 


(3x) 


- 


" Prjers; elyheyadryou forge ſcurvy queſtions in Latin; I entieis > 
ani torhak how you dotoanſwerthem. ney 


$0 tn 
Gre. Why, Ian peak ſome- F Gaacome,.. 1. | i 


Gas, 'You: Latin, i, you turn Secularupon this,., 


#4. You: Latin, ſpeed Sir, 
I hopel have Latin brobe your Clerk 
Grt, Giacomo, I'e walk a |itle, they will be here dy and by: 
butbe.nor you ſeen by them, and beſure-be within call with my-- 
Cloaths, . [ Exit Grimani,.-. 
Gia. What. a mad Morris are my old-Maſters. brains a dancing . 


now, ktme ſec, he Cadets conpens 


ded for his debts, and with forty Crowns ſet up-for a pawn Bro- 
ker, thriv'd. upon that and grew into ap Ulurer,.. from thence into: - 
a Senator, and now is iran{lated into a-Fryer, but it-he have no 
more Religion in thas- thanhe reſt of his devour occupmiions, 1'1c- 
be bound to. dine upon. his beads, it he ſhould trappas my:young. . 
Miſtreſs now, it ig. jy ud ee. heart, . he has cnjoyned me 

filence upon my life, and I have about twenty times ſworn to him, 
that I ana dumb, yer for all that, if I meer the young Gentlewoman, . 
Ti give her a. hunt, {foot here's Miſtreſs. Flora, 1 muſt. hide theſe:. 


things, 


Enter Flora... 


For if (he diſcover it; ſhe'l make him horn mad. 
hb, Hold, Giacomo, why ſo hafty;> what ha* you got there, a-: 
2 


pisce of 


. Gia, Pray forſoothkeep on your way, I amin haſt. 
Fle, Vie only know what you havegatthere,..l amafraid is a..: 

little piece of Infantry. 

. Gra, Wharif ir is, nay, pray.be quiet, Lam not atleiſure to give + 

you an anſwer now, 
Flo, Nay,: but I ameſolv'd, I will ſee now, for my minds ſake... 
Gia, Why now you have: ſeen, what are you the better >-*Tis-+ 

wy ſome of my.Maiters things, Lam going to the Taylors co mens 


F-4 Why,.do my Uncle's Taylors make Ruffs and Hats > - 
Gis,.. Nay, pray: Miſtrels , indeed I. am in halt, dyfear ar ors | 
bel 


- : | 
% 
v! 3 CZ YT Þ 


” 
L N 07 vo : 


foundit?3-- i 4 


an WW | {4 wwe; 4 \ [Exit io 
Fle. + this ws to my wiſh, Ice onr ſufpiti worſen, 2 


1 did intend Aherto ſhovld' play them fome'pravk, and 
knew norwhet, till good forrung now informed me. Saint Albers, 


Enter Alberto. 


Ath; Well, Miſtreſs mine, you ſecT am meramorphos'd, whai's 


to be done now; I wou'd fain be ar liberry ? 
'Bo, Only thus, ſtay here 'about but: ewo minuies, and you will 


leight-upgon Gracomo 'with a parcehof things under his arm,choſe you 


mult rakefrom him, carry him afide, him and'gag him, 
Alb, Bur why muſt poor-Gracomo be us'd thus > 
"Flo; There's reaſon for't,-you ſhall not know, all things are ripe; 
it will produce a full mouth'd laughter, beſure you do'r or all will 
be ſpoyl'd. | | [| Exit Flora. 
16, Well, little piece of miſchief,;you ſhall be ſarisfied : ' whar 
__ teſtimonies of _ __ = ys po y—__ x me to 
eave my Company, and my Drin eurn -right R 
for her ſake, unleſs ſhe wou'd have my heart's blood = PE 


Enter Giacomo haſtily. 
© here comes the Youth T muſt pratice upon. Stand. 


Gia, *Tis but one bodies work, you may do it your ſelf, tny bu-' |, 


fincſs 1s going. [ Flora peeps 


things, 
Gia, Ha, ha, ha, that were a good jeſt, I faith, the fellow 


takes me for a fool ſure, prethee friend be quict, Tam nor ar leiſure 


ro jeſt now, ſome other time. 
Alb, Death, you dog, whelp, doyou laugh, this is not jeſting, 
is-it-? | | | | 
Gia, Murder, murder, 
Alb, Sirrah, another word, and ['le cut yourtongue otit, 
Goa, GoaglSir, take my goods, and ſpare my lite, 


Alb. 0, 


Alb. Stand,. or Ile cut your throat, come, deliver me thote 


A, O'N » vw 


, \fAd6;:O, 'Sivy are you out of 


LEED, 
re you your, jeſting humour; nay, fia 
you. EIS 1 y——s cmployment for — - 
a ur. wares . wv dE 111; ? 
.: Gta. GoodSiry. pray Sir, rmy Maſter has ſent me in haſt. 
Alb, Come, along, bang your Maſter. | 
Gia, With all my heart, but pray have me excus'd at this time, 
another time Vle wait on you... ) : {+ | | 
Alb, Along, along, Ile prick you forwards, if you thang an 


arſe, %Y 
: Gra, -O good (weet Sir, what will become of me? [ Exit ambo., 


Enter Otrante and Flora, 


Flo, He has met with him, the Games begun, if you ſhou'd 
prove a Coward now, all were 
Oir. I warrant thee, Wench. ; 


= » 


"Enter Grimani inthe Fryer's Habit. 


iLook, he comes, 'tis he, my gueſs was right, it is my Father. 
' \Flog Stay, let me ſee, 'tis he, I know him by his wall eyes. | 

Gri, *'Tis certain, ſhe may ſerve me tricks, Fathers are Lords of 
themannors, but others come ſomeximes and hunts the Game up, 

I ſball know by and by, they are here, now to the work, | 
' . Otr, He moves towards us. . 

Gri, Heavens blefling,guard my Daughter, do you want ought 
in this place > | 

Otr, Take your Cu, Cofin: Holy Father, I come to pay a duty 
of a Devotion Heayen challenges from all, can you dire me where 

Father Domenico is, *tis he I look for ? 

Gri, *Tis not two hours yer, ſince a ſudden ſickneſs ſo roughly 
"{eizcd'uponehat old man, that he was forced to take him to his bed, 
the call'd me to him, and putme in truſt ro execute his office in-this 

place, I think your daſinels is to me then, 

Flo, I wiſh a lye wou'd choak thee, thou haſt told a loud one , 

wou'd do tby buſineſs > . IK a) [tu 
a6. 4 F | Otr, Alaſs, 


bl 03497 

Otr. Als, I grieve for him, then holy Sir, fince hekhas ervſti 
eo you I will that 1 nay. do fo too, andacll iiole grits 
which I intended none but he ſhuw'd know, for.co ſay uuch, 1 came... | 
at this time hither not coconfals. wy fins, bur.axll my woos, wiuch. 
done, I muſt cmploy your pioks Counts, . | 

Gi, Speak then, : 

Orr, Then know, my Father, Sir.. . 

Fls,.1s « fcurvy tellow... 

{ Gri, How's this? 

Orr. I cannot fay I wiſh Thad none, bur yet hEis ſuch a 'one, 2 
Chuld leſs duriful would pur it in his prayers. 

Flo, Marry would ſhe, were he my Father, I would try all the 
Saints.in the Kalender ro bave him (ent to his long home, ſhe is E'cn 
co0 dvciful a Ghild ro him... PRE 

Gri, The Nevil, (hall Il eodurethis + > | 

Flo. Hs old and pecviſh, coycrous and fralous, and theſe at-- 
tended with their ſcvcral maladies, - 

Gri. Pray yaung Genie woman let her ſpeak her ſelf. 

Flo. 1 mult do it for her, ſhe em: a modcſt xhing,. foover« - 
grown with ditty and obedicnce, ſhe will nor icll taB, and it were 
pitty to leave out any. 

Ore, 'Tis true, nor ſhould 1-now at length unload my burden'd 
ſoul,.bor that chis rigorous eruclty has frigheed me borh from my 
peace and innocence... - | | | 

' 'Flo. He's all diſcafes both.m windand body, which makes. him 
fall « ey Indonrs, he'sa5 naſty roo as his own Cloſer, —_ 
thy Jayl for money, for none gers ont again, there's nor a (hull 
rhat can eſcape, and he himſclt a Joylor, cor a Facher, 

Gri. 1 ſhall burit withſpleen, bur | muſt contain my felf, well, . 
al this is nox ro the purpoſe, -, | | 

Flo.. Yes, cxtreamly wo the purpoſe;.and yer for all.is Locks 
and Bolts, as jealous as if his doors food open. 

Gr1, Pray your patience, all this necds nor. 

Fh, *Tis tie main bufineſs, Sir, for 1t you ſhou'd netunderſand 
her Mala-\y, how -cou'd'you proportion. Phyſick tor her Cure 7 1 
wuſt go on with it. k 

&:, The down-right Devil is in her, I muft endure all, 

Flo, Then for his. diſpoſition, Father, you. will ſoon conclude 

that 


_ - X89, 
. thatto be none of rhe beſt : mcaſures by his own buſhel, 


"Os... Indced he will hardly rruftimo at my ptaycrs; ſuſpicious of 


| al my friends and kin'red, 


Flo, And yet himſclf, ſome ſay, has a Colts tooth, . 
Otr, He ſcarce allows me "Gowns atid Perticoats, fo niggardly, 
Idare not ask him for the Neceſlaries of his Family, he tburs me 
.up asif I were a Nun, denies meall che freedoms due ro Women, 
makes me his drudg, -and does imploy me wholly in getting broths 
and Gellies, ſpreaing plaiſters, "Were he not my Father, I ſhow'd 

ſay more, bur I'le ſilence here, 
Gri, I ſhall &en run mad, dc'e think it becomes you to ſpcak 
.theſe nnhandſom things of your Father ? 

"Orr, If he did things beſecming him, I were to blame : bur ſince 


.I am content to ſuffer, and ask no more redrefs then to unfold my 


ſorrows, and that roſuch a one as you. 
Fl, Who, we may be confident will keep them focrer, 
Otr, *Tis Charity to hear me. ; 

Flo, You preach-Charity, and you muſt hear her. 

« Gri, I muſtbe bound to hear my (elf abus'd, O, I cou'd, thar 
ever mortal man ſhou'd be thus abus'd, and by his own Child, it 
makes me fick, ſick ar heart, O, I (ball oe. 

Flo, Alas, the Father .is not well ,, O that he wou'd dye with 


-ſpighe, 
"Os Are you not well, Sir, what ails you > Poor man, he locks 


monſifous ill, look how he ſtares and 
Flo, Are you not troubled with Genes, Sit ? 
Gri, I am troubled with rwo furics that are worſe then the di- 
ſcales % Loo! Hoſpital, bur | ſhall plague you for this, young Devil- 


Otr. Bleſs me, the'man raves, Otoran exorcilm, 4 

Gri, Tle make you —_ for this dayes work, I will, look tor, 
Ile make you both examples, 

Flo, Bleſs me, Cofin, he is ſtark mad, perfcRly diſtracted, let's 
be gone, leſt he miſchief us, 

Gtr, Good Sir, be parient, we'l ſend ſome body to-you. 

Gri, Devils, Whos, non alive. tion 

Flo, Away, away, his fitgrows Iirong upon tum m 
es hehe. [ Exiz Oar, and Flo. 

: F 3 'Gri, The 


| © SN ak 

Gri, The great Devil' go with you, T'le follow you with a ven . 
geance, —_— Gtacomo, come Ling my Cloaths, why Giacomo, 
you dog, where are you? not anſwer, rhe Villains gone our of 
hearing, Hell and' damnation , all thing conſpire againſt me,, to 
torment me, I ſhall be diſcover'd in this habit by ſome of the Co-: 
vent, and that will be worſe then all.. Giacomo, Gtacomo, he's gone,. 
undone, undone; for ever. ruin'd, 


Enter Flora. : 


Flo; Alas, ood Sir, is. not the fir off. yet, Sir ?- come, let me- 
hold your head, indeed I pirty ye. 

Gr:, Thou vile,” wicked, beaſtly Woman, wile thou break my.. 
heart > Vle plague thee. . 

Flo. Fye, Sir, a man of your Coat ſo paſſionate, apd give ſuch 
bitter language. | | 

Gri, Thou Devil'in Womans ſhape, thou knew'ſt me well e- 
nough, thou damn'd thing; thou.. 

Flo, Who 17 I know you for no'other then the Fryer whom: 
Domintco being ſick ſent ro confeſs my Colin, 

G#i, Yes, kate, you do, you do know me for your Uncle, for. 
all your diſſ-mbling, whom you and your crackt Colin have us'd fo 
finelyberwixryou, bur I ſhall out you for'r, Gypſies, I ſhall, _ 

Flo, Fye, fye, Sir, you my Uncle? Alas, you arc a Holy man, 
and may Convert him, preach to him, Sir, 

Gri. Upon what Text, Miſtreſs Machrauel? Ls 

i Dives and Lazarus were an excellent Subje& for your dif- | 
courſe. | . 

Grt, You will not know me then >. 

Fle, Alas, good Fryer, youare charitable in being content,to take 
his name upon you, but you will undo him, Sir,*with gentleneſs, 
uſe him ſharply, he's the berter, appoint him for his pennance once 
2 day to throw away a boy or two. 

Gri, Why.not his unlucky Neece ? 

Flo. O Sir, ſhe will tght upon her fcer like a Cat. 

Gri, And ſhe will ſcratch too. 

- Flo, Only her-Car fac'd Uncles, his Daughter too is Cattie? 
- « th Grt, 


(379 
* Tri. 1 do believe ſhe has thar vertue at her fingers ends, that 
fame Uncle of yours will pur you. in a ſack together, 

Flo, Then ſbuſlte, Sir. | 

Gri, Into the Sea, You will not know me, then ? 

Flo.. Troth now | think on't, I have a way to.ktiow who you arc, 
Ie go {ce if there be any Fryer in the Covent, and bring him to com+ 
pare with you,. thar way I may find which is my good Uncic, 

Gri, What will you do, Hufwife > 

Flo, Fetch a touch-ſtone, a Fryer to try an Urcle. 

Gri, Why, thou wilt not undo me after all, will ye ? | 

Fla. O, by no means, Uncle, nay, I'le keep your counſel fo far 
00, that I will have but one ballad made on you, 1'lc $© call him, 

Gri,. Nay, ſtay Flora, good Flora, Ile forgive the, 

Flo, I am deat toall entreaties, I.will not loſe this ſport of this 
piece of miſchief ro be the Queen of fairies, I'le go fetch one in- 
ſtantly, | [ Exit Flora. 

Grt, O, this Wench will undo me, ruin'd for.cv.r, but I am 
een juſtly ſerv'd, for I have us'd them too barbarouſly. O, this 
Rogue to be gone now with my Cloaths, there is no avoiding the 
Prior, I moſt expe to have = purſe drayn'd ſweetly. © Graromo, 
Gracomo, he hears not, he ſmart for this, and that ſoundly 
rQ,. . 


_ — 


Giacomo rowls in bound, . 


Gia, Aw, aw, aw, O. 

Gri. How now, what Gzacomo, bound and rifled > ſpeak Rogue. 

G8, Aw, aw, ©, aW, O, . 

Gri, Gagg'd too, and rifled too, in, my Conſcience I mult fer 
kim atliberty, ſo now, how came you inthis pickle > where are my 
Cloaths, Sirrah? _ 

Gra, Oh Maſter, 

Gr:. Speak, Sirrab, where are my Cloaths? 

Gis. O Maſters never was any. man ſo ſerv'd, fo lamentably a- 
bus'd as I have been.. 

Gr:.. Yes, Rogue, I know. one has been worle, '» 

Gia, Going along with your Cloaths, there meers me a toylic- 

Tous 


r0w Fell with 4 rm handed Crgrds be drew won me, and ls, 
you know, what cou'd a poor gaked man do ? okall you Cloaths 
trom me, baſted me ill-favouredly, and at laſt boun'd and gapg'd 
me, I heard when you firſt called me, but an T ſhow'd ha been 
hang'd, I cou'd nor ro any ſogner to you, then I did, 

Gri. The Devil and ill luck confpire together ro ſpite me. 1 
know not what to do, there's no ſtaying here,” and in this Habit; 
home I dare not go through theſirects.; here, Sirrah, help-me off 
with this curſed weed, give me 1 ogg Doubler, -Coar, and Cap. 

Gre. Ny kr len i ſter+ A 

Gyr, (0 our (elf, Rogue : come, ſirtp, ſirip, 

Gra. There hg are, Sir, pry Out on the Fryer's Habit? 

Gri, If you have a mind to be flead, go carry ther home where 
you borrowed them : but ſtay firſt, ban't you the key of the houſe + 

Gra, Not I; Sir, Miſtreſs Flora has it. 

Gri, The Devil ſhe has, nay then I am quite ruin'd to all intents 
and purpoſes, what a bed-roje of miſchicfs: have lir upon. me one 
after another ?'T muſt run-ſome whither and hide may ſelf, bur where 
I know not. Go, Gracome, about your Errand, when you: have de- 
livered it, return, and. find me if you can, for I'lc try to loſemy 
ſelf, | | [ Exit ſeverally, 


Scena tertia, 


Enter Otrante, Dominico, and Flora, 


.Otr, *Tis as I tell you, Sir. 

Dom, I muſt confeſs 'tis probable enough, for whenl told him 
of it,. and return'd the Bracelet, he vow'd he knew not that, nor 
you, 

Otr, 1 can no longer hide my juſt reſentments, ſee here this Let- 
ter he within theſe two hours ſent me by an old piece of Iniquity, 
hid in a Mufler, pray let me beg the kindneſs of you, Father, to 
find him our, and give it him back with your own hand, that he 
may ſee chart I ſo auch ſcorn himz you may read it ar your leiſure, 

Dom, Daughter, I will, and make him av example to fright all 


evil 


2 RG. 2. . 


Laos as 
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oo minded men like him, NOOY to attempe ſuch noble Cha- 
ry. 
Otr, I leave it now zo-your diſcretion, Father, for I have born--. 
bur too much alreadyxro wan nmlonger ſafety, - | 


+ 


Dom, Vhe do it, and tothe purpoſe, Ic {ek him out inſtantly, .. 


farcwel, Daughter. Exit Fryer, 
Fle, Here's a piece of Church work now.” This Le has wade 
her a brave Engenecr. | 


Otr, Well, Flora, bur am'not I a-wicked Wench, touſe this 

old man thus ? | 

Flo. Troth I believe you will never be Saimed for ir. 

Otr, Heaven pardon me, had I another way ro hope the enjoy= 
m.nt of. my longing wiſhcs, I wou'd not uſe this, bur love wh'ch 
draw> me iO it, bees. 

Flo. And that draws as a a Yoke of Oxen.-. 

Otr, Makes all conlideration ſtoop to my pafhon ; but Flora, did 
he ſay he wou'd com. ? : 

Flo, Yes, but neither I nor he knew when, tis the untoward*ſt 


Piece thar ever tumbled our of a Woman. 


Otr;; This Lener, I hope, will bring him tome, Vievpio my 
Canan/ber and w.ſh, prethee do thou fir croſs leg?d for me, it may” 
bring 200d luck, [ Exit Orr. 

Flo, I fce ſhe will have him, kt him dothis worſt, I do bur think +: 
what. a peck of troubles my worihipful Ecclefiaſtical Uncle 1s in by 
this timegl know nor how ſhall amo ff wh himythe beſt on'r is, 
I have the kcy of che Houſe in my poſſcihon, and he-muſt come to 
Com, ofirton, before he can get to any more Cloaths, . Ha, who- 
have we-herc ? 


EterLodovieos: 


blows him hither. | 

Bod. W hae the Devil ſhou'd come into this Womanvhead to- -- 
make-hcr have.a. mind to mc 2 ſhe needs malt know I don't care for 
her, nor any of her k nd, 'ris a witty and a pretty Wench, and it © 
ſhe will give her Maiden head, and force it upon mr, I cannot hc !p 


| 


ir, *cisno faulc of mine, ha, look-if I ha" not loft: my 'way' with 
thinking on Her, and the Devil has ſet me juſtover againſithe houſe,;: 
and there is her ſcour Miſtrels:roo, . nt 44 7 
Flo, Specd ye, Sir, are you ſaying your prayersbefore hand to / 
ſerve you to day andto morrow ? = 
' Lod, No, ;Madam muſtard, I am only praying to be deliver'd' 
from ye, can yourecll how.l came hither ? | 
Flo. Sir, I have delivered your Meſſage to my Colin, 
- Lod.: Or can you dire&me haweo get:back again? 
Flo, And ſhe expe&s the performance of your promiſe, | 
Lod, For I am in ſuch a Quandarie, I-hall never find the way 


my ſelf, | | 
"Flo, If, you will ſtep inn0w,: you tmay ſec her, there is an excel- 
ler opportunity. - | 
Ld. Or get mea Porecr to ſhew-me ro my Lodging, 
Flo. You don't mind mc. TUNES 


Lod, Not I, by my troth, what was'r you ſaid ? 
Flo, Why, nyColin;;Se rl} 2:2, 
Lod, O your Cofin, forſoath, commend. me.to;her, and tell. 
her I will fend her a powder for the Green-fickn. 1s. F-3 
Flo, I ſuppoſe” you are: turn'd Mountebank, Sir, I thall need 
ſome my ſelf too, farcwel. [ Exit Flora. , 
Lod. And. you may tell that — What, gone ?. well, 'eis 
cna fair riddance, I have ſcapt a railing, for I ſhou'd/ have vext 
her, thar's certain. Curſewon thele VVomen, I am ſtrangely tempted, 
yet I won't be in Love, | pb. ; 


Enter Proſpero. 6 24 9 Sek 


Pro. Lodovico, well mee; what, Tfaith got ſonear your Miſtreſs 
Lodging, now fee you will be converted, 


Lod, No,»you are miſtaken, Proſpero, I was ehipking ſcriouſly 
on lome thing or other, and loſt my way. up! 4194-510 
Pro, -On purpoſe camme- I tolee how i islike [Og0 with yon, but 
whether do you think hamgoing? }.. | | 
Lod, Why, toa Wench it may be. 
Pro, No, by my troth, .I am net ſo kewdly given, but I am ſorry 


you 


orry 


you 
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you put me in mind on'r, 
- Lod, Whither is ther-: | . 
Pro, Why, cen to borrow a wheel-barrow, an arm full of 
freſh ſtraw, anda ſtrong Porter, 
Lod, Hay day, what ro do > 
- Pro, Toplant them at the Tavern-door, to bring home Seignior 
Alberts's Worſhip in, I'm ſure he'l thank me for't to morrow. 
Lo. Poor Gentleman , then we ſhall have him ro morrow 
undo himſelf in ſmall-beer and civil Oranges, 


Enter Flora running, Grimani following her 
with a ſtick. Ay 


Flo, Help, help, good Gentlemen ſave me. 

Pro, How now, what's the matter ? | 

Gri, Yo! filthy Carrion, I'le break your bones. 

Lod. Ha' you mer with your mech fads ſpir fire, who has abus'd 

ou ? 
: Flo, O Gentlemen, that ugly maungy, ill-look foot-boy has 
hunted me like a Hare, 

Gri, I'le tear thee limb by limb, not leave a piece of thee ſo big 
as a wall-nur, . 

Pro, ' Saucy Raſcal, keep off. 

Gri, You, what are you that ſtops me > hinder me not, but [ct 
me chaſtile that damnable Woman. : 

Fl), -O good Gentlemen, let him not come near me. 

Lod. What fellow is this > whoſe man is he ? 

Flo, Alas, I know nor, bur he fell upon me in the ſtreet, with, il] 
language, which he wou'd have followed with blows, but that the 
nimbleneſs of my heels helprt me to this timely reſcue. 

Gri, You there that guard her, look to your ſelves, and let her 
go, you had beſt, that curſed thing has ingroſs'd all miſchief ro her 
ſelf, if ever there was a Whore of Babylon in Chriſtendom, this 
was her tire woman, and Tutor, and taught her above halt her 
good Qualities, ſhe is the verieſt arrant incarnate Devil, 

Lod. Inapudent Rogue, do you long for kicking ? 

Flo, That he does without doubr, Gentlemen, pray let him not 

; G 


want 
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want it, O good Sir, fave me. . 
' Gri, Raſcals, if youpreſcrve her longer from my vengeance, I'lc 
have you both hang'd, and ſhe bctwixt you. - | 

Pro, Nay then, Sirrah, you mult have ir. - 

Gri, Whatdoyou mean, you ſlaves, you know me well enough, 
and ſo does that Monſter too, for all her diſl.mbling. 

Lod, We know you, Sirrah, why, what arc you? | 

Flo. O Gentlemen, hald your anger, I know him now, alas, ir 
is my Uncle. 8 

Gri, Aml ſo, Gibcat? | 

Pro. Your Uncle, what Grimart, the rich old Senator 

Flo, The very fame, but I admire he ſbould abuſe his dignity fo 
much to.appear in this habit, - , 

Gri, Doyouſo, witch, now I hopeI may have l.berty to ule her 
as ſhe dcſerves. | 

Log. Nay, fye Sir, does this ſuic wich your quality ? I choughr 
you had been old enough to have lelt theſe boys tricks at theſe years, 
baokaclds th old iatoln.d.;-cm 1g | 

Gri, 'Tis very well. 

Pro, A Scnatorand goa Mumming, ha, ha, ha, 

Gri, Very fine, better and better, laugh on, bur ſhall make ye 
all ſmart for'r, that I ſhall. 

Pro, and Lod, Ha, ha, ha. "M2 

Flo, Well, Gentlemcn, now let him looſe ro me, Uncle, pray -- 
ler you and I come to a parkcy a little, you know what I know of 
well enough, though I have not ycr diſcovered your taking a Fry- 
cr's habit, and abuſing the Church, yet I can do it, and 2 ou be 
not patient and come to Compolition with me quickly, I will do it. 

Gri, Do'ſt thou nor conlider,' Baggage, tow thou haſt abus'd 
mc already, and doſt thou perlilt ? 

Flo. All's one for that, I will do ie worſe, I willſct the Inquiſi- 
tion on your back, if you do nor come to termes, beſides you know 
I am, commaader of the Calte, nota rag of Cloarhs you get ar, 

ou ſhall foot it inthis fine garb, and we ſhall fee you within this 
— at the head of a Regiment of Boys, and then theſe two Gen- 
tlem<n and I will laugh at you our of your own windows, 

Gri. You will, you ſay, this is brave. - | 

Lod. This Wench has Rogucry enough. to vex the whole Senate, 


well 
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well Seignior Grqmant, you ſee how the calc (lands, if you will 
rake a frrends advice, compound with her, youlee ſhe's tcloly'g. 

Grti, Why, will you do all theſe things, Neece ? 

Flo. As (ure as you did to'rher + nay, be quick, I will offer you 
no more, my Coin and I can cafily make our ownſaferies, 

Gri, .Whart will you do, fly to a Cloyſtcr > I will terch-you our 
with a murrain to ye, , 

Flo. No, no, Sir, we'l make furer work than any thing of Reli- 
gionean afford us, we will ec'n marry ſome body or other, thele 
ewo Gentlemen or the next we meet, there are younger Brothers 
enough about the Town will be glad of us. 

Pro, You muſi cloſe with her, you ſee there's no remedy, 

Gri, Well, Flors, thou haſt almoſt broke my heart, chou haſt 
got the better on me, bur becauſe 1 can dono otherwiſe, I will for- 
give thee upon condition thou play'ſt me no more of theſe tricks , 
come, give me the key, 

Flo, Nay, fot Uncle, two words to a bargain, I muſt have con- 
ditions, and your Credit ingaged for the performance, before theſe 
ewo Gentlemen. | 

Led. Rare Wench, I cou'd almoſt find in my heart to hate VWo- 
men ©1, *h 
Gri, Will you never leave? well, ſpeak your Conditions, if 
it be a Gown or a Perricoat, and to make no more words, thou 
ſhalt haye thetn. | | 
"Flo, No, Uncle, 'ris Liberty, free liberty for us to go abroad 
when we pleaſe, to laugh, 'talk, dance, ſing, and take the Air, 
as other young Ladies do, when, and with whom we ſhall chink 
fir, *x0 have what Gowns and Drefſings we have a mind to, and 
nor ro-have our Aions pry'd into, by your buſic jealoulie. 

Pro, Theſe Conditions are but fair, you muſt grant them. þ. - 

Flo, If you will do't ſay the word, if not you apprehend what 
will follow, you know I love miſchicf. 

Grr, 1, reo-well, I fee I muſt grant them, for there is no help 
for't, well, Gentlewoman, you ſhall have this Liberty, will char 
content you ? wy 

Flo, Swear then upon your honour to perform the bargain before 
theſe 'Virncſles, 

Grit, Pur then you ſhall engage to play me no more tricks, 

| G 2 Flo, That's 
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Flo. That's 'as you deſerve, Uncle, till'you force me to. it,” I. 
promiſe you 1 won't, will you ſwear > 


Gri, 1 do ſwear, but how ſhall I know you will preſcrve your _ 


honours ? 


Flo, Let us alone, they'l be ſafeſt in our own keeping, bear wit- 
nefs, Gentlemen. 


Lod, We do, and we ſhall expe& you keep your word, 


Gri, You are a couple of ſweer Youths to aflift a. rebellious. 


Woman in her diſobedience. 
Lo). We do nothing but what becomes us. 


Enter Giacomo in a Blanket. 


Gia. 'Tis very cold weather, byr oy 6 were it not for tnis: 


welſh Cloak I ſhou'd be ſtarv'd, , if I could 
ren to one but we ſhou'd change habirs agen. 
Pro, Wha have we here, an Iriſh Teag > | 
G7. O Maſter, .have Ifound you, I'lc be ſworn T have worn out 
my ſhooes in ſeeking you; I have been at all the Tap-houſes in 
Town, at the Cuſtard- Womans , and her that. your Worſhip 
bought Pudding-pies of, for your old Stockings.. .I have.been atthe 
Cunning-mans to ſee if he cou'd help me to you, and becauſe I heard 


my Maſter now, 'tis 


you ſay you wou'd hide your ſelf, I have beer-in the Subburbs tory. 


if you were not carth'd in ſome of thoſe warrens there, but you 
were nO where to be found. 

Gri, I, Giacomo, here am, thy old Maſter ill, all thar'slefr 
of-me, but I have been us'dlike a Jew, have you carried the Frier 
his Habit home ? 

Gta. Yes, Sir, and he lent me here you may ſee three quarters 
of his bed-cloaths to cover my nakedneſs, I told him what a lamen- 
table pickle you were in, he preſents his ſervice to ye, and bid me 
tell you he is very wit {or your heavinels, _. rs 

Gri, You Dog, Whelp, have you told him ? I (hall be diſcove- 
red by the Ragues babling, and utterly undone. 

Gra, Pray Sir, be not angry, I did it for thE beſt, 

Lod, Ha, ha, ha, nay, good Sir, no more fury. | 

Flo, Prav Uncle be patient, we will do well enough , I warrant 

you 
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you the Fryer will be caſily charm'd to fitence, come, if you will 

goin p Wy be I may cait a figure for.your Cloaths Graromo was 

rob'd of, 

Gri, Well, I muſt bear, the beſt on't is, I ſhall have liberty to 

frer alone, anger and-fury do my heart ſtrings cloy, bur patience. - 

* Flo, Pcrforce is a medictyue for a mad D 
\ $432 4 4%. Ex Ori Flo ard Gia, 

Bod. Tis a brave ſtory, wou'd we knew it all;-I will fee this 

Lady, and ir bebur to inform my (ek in all the paſſages ofiir, 

Pro. I ſee an caſie matter will carry you to her, Fare you well, 
Sir, I nwuſt about my -employment , 41berto may be left in the 
ſuds. [INT AQ 8 | [ ExivPro., 
Lod. Speed ye, I will goſee her, I will noe, 'poxof it, 1 muſt 
20 drink away this fir, no other way to cure it, bur drown ng. 


Exter Dominico. }. 


Dom,. Stay, Lodovico, a word with jou. w 
Lox; The Fryer again, bleſs me, what's a foot now > 


Dom, I am glad I have lit upon you, there's your Letter that 
ſent, both char and your's, and now expeR the ſcvereſt-cenſure of 
Church, I ſhall make you an example; -r-. [ Exit Fryer, 

'Lod, ' Another trick, I ſhall be excommunicated for not loving 
Wenn, lct's ſre the ſuperſcription, 


Theſe tothe fair Otrante. j 


ery.good, and I writ this I warrant, ſfoor, 'is ſo long ſince 
ote any thing, I, believe I have forgot, well, to proceed to the 
C.. 


F airef 


Faireſt Otrante, 
"Very good. 


Am flatter'd by my bopes, that you cannot bate one that ſo much 

loves you, 10s can 1 believe it," till you pleaſe to tell me ſo your ſelf, 
this afternoon 1 bear your Father is to go forth, 1 will walk before you 
door, and weft you fee rhe moſt copyenient tame, be pleas'd to hang i 
ſcarf out of your mindaw,' and gt that (ign Ile come and kmck gently « 
your Gate, where if you plecſe to appoint one that you dare truſt to let m[ 
in, you will admit the maſt paſſibnate of all-Lovers,; \ 


Lodovico. 


| 
c 
p 
L 


She has promis'd for me more in my name, then ſhall e're m 
'good, Um the moſt paſſionate of all Lovers, 


Lodguiro, | 


The World, the Fleſh, and rhe Devil, met in Women, - 
ſhe cannot be, that's impoſſible, ſhe knows I cannot love herw 
cnouglrto:marry-her, beſides no honeſt Woman would. c'xe hawf 
made her Confeſfor her Pander, I fee the has a nund .I 1h | 

in, (to Yillanore, for him, her Coſintold me, her Father 
ro match herto) beir ſo, I muſt ec'a do'rpertarce againſt my wi 
Women are Natures wonders; made for mens 
Firſt ro be born of, then deſtroy'd agen. 


(47- 


AQtus quartus, Scena prima. 


— 


Gr Enter Franciſco, 
| 
Out , 
_ Fra, Et him be Noble,I will be reveng'd, Honor muſt vcil when 
tl & Injury commands to ſtrike, and I will do it home, 'tis life 


lt m{ mult pay- the Ranſom of my loſs, ewice he has given me mine, 
debrs which cannor be repay'd, unleſs the Creditors blood do can= 
cel the Obl'garion; *tis roo grear a ſhame to let him live, and be his 
debror ſtill ; Theſe Rogues ( though Cowards) I mnſt again cm1- 
ploy, they are Villains comy wiſh, and ſhou'd I lee for other fe- 
ds to my laſt deſigns, who knows but they may be honcſt like 
Ladouico, and thenl am ſpoyl'd, No, it muſt be they, or noge, 


Enter Alberto drunk, led in by a Tavern-boy. 


Alb, Why , doſt thou nor ſce her there , ſtanding with hcr 
, a Kemb, a little neater, Rogue, O-ſweer Wench, come 
"kd buſs me, 

']'Fre.. What, Alberto, and drunk, 'tis well you are ſo : had you 
ſober, I ſhould have reckon'd a little with you. 

Alb. Come, huſwife, ſhall chou and 1 havea dclicate tumble 
this Bed, 

Fra. This drunken puppy takes me for a waſt-coatecr, farewe!, 
U you are ſober, [ Exit Fran, 


Ale, Stay, what thou-gone [weet-heart, come, Loy, _ me 
| | own 
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down upon the Bed alone then. 
Boy. What Bed, Sir ? here's no Bed, 
Alb, Why, that Bed there, artthou blind, Boy 
Boy, I ſee no Bed, will you walk ro your Lodging > 
Alb. Do'ſtrhink I am drank, and talk idlely, Boy > Sirrah, I ſay 
throw me down there quickly, or I will kick thee, 
© Boy, For Heavens fake be quict, Sir, you will be ſeen cl(e, 
Alb. Saucy Rpgue, bid a Gentleman be-quier, take that, 
Boy, So, now you have laid your ſclt down, for ſhame get up, 
Sir, | | 
Alb, What, cannot a man ſleep at quiet in his Bed for you, | you 
bawling Baſtard, ſerme ſome ſmall-beer, get me another Blaoker, 
and put out the Candle. : | 
Boy. Are you mad, why, you arc in the ſireer, Sir ? 
Alb. Then remove me into the Kennel;that no body tread on mae, 
Boy, If you won't riſe, I'le leave you, Sir. 
Alb, Be gone, and be hang'd, you bur diſturb me, 
Boy, Fare you well, Sir, | 
Alb. Sirrah, ſhut the door after you, and throw in the Key, 1 
ſhall catch cold if I riſe in my Shire. - | 
Boy, Good right, Sir, you have but a hard Lodging on't, I doubr 
Sir, ha, ha, ha. [ Exit Boy, 


Enter Pietro and Peſauro, ſtumbling at Alberto, 


Pe, Hoy'lt, a plague on them for laying Logs in the way, 

Peſ. A'log, you Rogue, you alwayes fiumble upon your prefer- 
ment. Ac-prize, a prizez ſee it he be alive or dead. - | 

Pie. This 1s a wind-fall, and belongs eo the Lord of the Man- 
nor, he brearhs, only aflecp , ſomerhing drunk I conceive, foh, 
what a belch was that, he ſmels of Muſcudel and Tobacco lewdly, 

Peſ. Pick his pockers, and let him Rink cill his heart akes, go you 
to'ther ſide, | 

Pre, S'foot, here's nothing bur braſs money and falſe Dice, and 
here nothing but an Antidote againſt the Pox, | 

Pf. Ler'sſec if that may be worth ſomewhat, a Syrings, is that 
all > Idoubr ſomebody has been nibling hcre before us, his Cloak, 


Hat, 
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Hat, and Sword, are worth @ little, that's the beſt on's,” 

Pie. By your leave, Sir, I muſt make bold to pur you in querpo, 
this hat is ſomething heavy, 'Tis notfor your wearitig, your Sword 
£00, now you are drunk, you might do miſchief with it, a Sword 
in a mad mans hand is dangerous. 

Peſ. Try to flip off his Doubler without waking of him. 

Fre. Pox on't, *tis riveted on I think, 

Alb, Aw, aw. 

Pie, He wakes, away , away, we're pretty well paid for our 

ins, 
a; Whither ſhall's carry them > _ 

Pie, Why , to my old Land-lady's , whither ſhou'd we carry 
them > She and her ſmug Daughter, will make us welcome, 

Peſ, Well, come then. 

Pre, Why do'ſt not go, you don't ſtrain Complements at the 
door, I hope. 

Peſ, O, your Servant, Sir, I beſeech you, [ Ex, ambo, 


Enter Proſper, 


Pyro, 'Tis ſtrange I cannot find him, drunk he is, that's not to be 
queſtioned, but whirher he's ſtagger'd, *cis paſt my $kill ro learn: 
what have we here, an Emblem of mortality, a man kill'd, here 
has been foul play. O Diabolo, 'tis Alberto, nay, there is hopes 
he may live agen, for though he be dead drunk, I'le try to wake 
him, Alberto, Seignior Alberto, ſtirs not, on my Conſcicnce he'l be 
the _ Sleeper, why Albertoget up for ſhame, 

Al, Aw, aw, what the plague ails you, | 

Pro. A fine ſhort pithy queſtion, 'and one it ſeems, he cares nor 
to be anſwered too, for he's aſleep already, Alterto, Alberto, wake 


'| man, and get up. 


Alb, Aw, aw, what a troubleſome fellow 1+ this ? 

Pro, Why, here are Rogues come to kill. you, _ . 

Alb, Goto em, and bid em ſtay till I am at lcifure, I am very 
buſie now. 

Pro, Why, Alberto, don't you know me, Iam Proſpero, I am 
your friend Proſpero, that wou'd have you wake, and go home to 


H Alb, Stay 


| Jour Lodging, 
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Al, Stay, ſtay, maſs [ thipk thou are-Proſpero, indeed. 

Pra, I, I, come, gct up. it”; was 

Al, Hclp me then, ſo, where am I > 

Pro, Why, in the middle of the ſtreet. 

Alb, Why, the Devil I am, I thought I had been at home, am 
not I drunk ? , | | | 

Pro, As heart can wiſh, where's your Hat, Cloak, and Sword 2 

Alb, 1 know nothing of them, nor any thingelſe , nay, I am 
drunk, for I find I have ſuch a taking in wy limbs I cannot ſtand, 
prethee cad me, | 

Pro, Hold faſt, then. ; 

Al, I am plaugy cold, I have dreamt of nothing but Froſts and 
Snows, prethee ſer fire of houſe, and lead me to it. 

Pro. Come, lIct's be going. 

Alh, March on, march on, [. Ex, amb, 


Enter Pietro:and Peſauro., 


Pie, Now ler's rejoyce over our late ſucceſs, as mighty Conque- 
rors ir\ time of.yore over their thieving victories, now can we. enjoy 
our ſelves for three whole c—0 rogether, be 1dle, lazy, or be drunk, 
{cold with our Hoſteſs, kick down the Chamber maid, and domi- 
neer like Lords among their Tennants, 

Peſ. I am all Air, thrcc dayes hence is as far off to mes as three 
whole years, when it comes, it comes, till then we'l laugh and ſing, 

Pie. Faith, thou ſay it true, lct's e'en celebrate this Feſtival wit 
the Song | made of our fellow Thieves, that is ef all the World : 
_ pox of this Cold, prerhee put down thy hand, and rake my 
throat. 

Peſ. Come, ſing, I think thou haſt the better pipe. 

Pie, But thou lingeſt with more Judgment, 


The Poets and wits of all Ages and Times, 

For wittt 9 ſeating were Circled with Bayes : 
Old Heſiod rob'd a blind man for his Rimes, 
Arnd'Terence new Vampt another man's Playes, 


The 


The 


The Night does rob the Day of the San, 
And Cynthia Heals ber Brothers Rayes, 
The bours do fteal by, and away from us run, 
And Summer cheats Winter, to make him long dayes, 
The SouPs a quaint thief, and does ſubtly deviſe 
To ſteal ito the Body, when firſt it comes thither, 
And there ſhe fits ſafe until a man dyes : 
Then fleals out again, no man knows bow, or whither, 
The Thief is the only man that lives well, 4 
The world is bis Slave, and Fortune bis Friend ; 
He underftands more than the wiſeſt can tell, 
For be certainly knows what ſhall be his end. 
Cho. Thos Rogwe,thos Cheat,thou Thief:Thieves let's all be, 
Sance the World's a thief as well as we, [ Dance, 


Enter Franciſco, 


Fra, So merry, I ſhall ſpoyl your ſport, by and by. 
Peſ;"$'toot, Pretro, yonder's the Gentleman, we are undone, 
Fra, Dogs, have I ketcht you T'e help romend you mirth, ſo 
Jolly with ou Doxys too, you cowardly Curs, do you remember 
w you letr me to the mercy of my Enemies ? 
Pie, O good Sir, forgive us, alas, we did our beſt,” but what 
cou'd two poor ſtary'd Creatures do againſt a couple of cram'd fel- 
lows that lives by fighting > 
Fra, No matter for that, come, if you have any devotions to ſay, 
down upon your mary-bones quickly, for I am refolv'd ro cur your 
throats. 
Peſ. Alas, Sir, we have neither of us our Beads about tis, givc 
us bur leave to go and get ſome: body to help us ſay our prayers , 
and then uſe your plcaſure, 
Pie, Good ſweet Sir, be but pleas'd to make uſe of us once a- 
gain, and you ſhall ſce how faithfully we will ſerve you : now our 
bellies are tull, we can fight mainly. 

Fra, No, Hell-hounds, Fle truſt you no more : prepare. 
Pie, O good, good, ſweet, good, dear, fine, brave, gentle, mcr- 
ciful Gentleman, | 


| H 2 Fra, Come, 
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Fra, Come, arc you ready ? KO | : 
Fef. Gool Sir, = are at your mercy, bot fot Charity ſake do 
nor kill u3, what can our deaths profit you 2 * | parts 
Fra, Why, if I ſhowld not kill you, but:ewploy you again, how 
ſhou'd [ be aſſured of your fidelity ? 
Pie. If we don't ſerve you in ariy thing, be it never ſofull of haz- 
ard, if you ſay bur the ward, then ruſs us up the next tree you come 


Fra, Well, Rogues, if. you fail me-6nce more, look to'r, I'le 
have no mercy, I have work for you. - 
Pie, We humbly thank you, Sir, and will employ our lives to 
ſcrve you | 
Fra Well, the old buſineſs at Grimare's houſe is the _ fill 
purpoſe, to night it muſt be done, therefore if you do affiſt me , 
come to my Lodging about m—_ night, and Ile inſtruR you. 
Pie, We will not fail you, Sir. | 
Fra, Farcwel, | [ Ex, ſeverally. 


Enter Grimani, Otrante, Flora, and Giacomo, * 


Gri, You have us'd me finely betwixt you, but you will repent it 
both, c're I have done with you. ibaa 
Flo. Remember your, Articles, Uncle. 'F; 
Gri, Well, Walp, I will be as good as my word, Gzacomo, go 
fetch me down my other Cloak, the Beaver, and the mafly Gloves 
the French Count gave. mc at Paris, and the knotted Cane with the 
great filver head; 'I mult be fine to meer theſe Merchants , you 
Gentlewomen, I adviſe you to uſe the Liberty you have got as 
becomes you. [ Exit Gia, 
Flo. We (ball, Sir, I cop'd wiſks:you not ſtay out too late, the 
nights are ſharp, you know not how much you may wrong your 
hcalth, inde: d 1 am carcful of you, 
Gri, Cunning d.flembling Gyplie,..I- will not hurt my ſelf, 1 
warrant ye, give me my things, laytheorhers by, diſpatch and fol- 
low me, up to your, Chambers, Llebe at homme by nine, and then 
have ſomcthing to impart ta,ye. [ Exit Gri, 


Otr. And whilſt you arc abroad, l have ſomething to employ my 
| & it c 


t it 
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(elf about, if Lodovice fail not, 


Be IA Enter Giacomo, 


Gra, Is my Mafter gone > 
Flo, I, Gracomo, but he ſhou'd have been advis'd to take the day 


. with him, two heads are wiſer than one, yer now I think on't, thou 


art-poing afrer him, and that will be as wel, 

Gra, Will it ſo? wcll Miſtreſs, I'le tell him what you ſay. 

Flo, You had as good be hang'd, [ Exit Gia, 

Otr, Do'ſtthink he will come, Flora 2 

Flo, Come, I, why ſhou'd he not come > de'c think he won's 
come « that were a good jeſt#1 faith, 

Otr. I, but if he thou'd nor, 

Flo, If it ſhou'd not rain this twelve moneths, we ſhou'd have a 
dry Summet on't. I'le pawn my beſt Perticoar toa farthing Candle 
on'r, he comes afſoon as we hang out the Colours, 

Otr, Bur what if my Father ſhou'd return ? 

Flo. Piſh, fear not that, he's getting moncy, a Trade he loves too 
well, he wou'd not come back to ſave the City fircing, till he has 
done his buſineſs, 

Otr, Pray Heaven, he don't, I am very fearful, | 

Flo. Come, never be faint heamed, T'le go hang ove the ſcarf, 

Otr, What bold deſigns have I adventur'd on? and whar Inter- 
pretations may they carry 2 Love blinds me, bur I have till this ſa- 
tisfa&ion within my ſelf, that all my aims are honeſt and noble. 


[ Flora hanzs out the Scarf, 
Flo, Does it hang right, Coſin ? 


Otr, This mad Wench has dotve, I, I, "tis wcll cnough, come 
down, I'le wait you in the Parlour, [ Exrt Otrante, 


Enter Lodovico. 


Lod, NowlT am running upon the Pikes, this is the hour, and 
here's the houſe, ſee the flag of defiance ung out and all, if this 


ſhou'd be a 4rick now to abule me, as why ſhou'd I nor expel it 
rom 
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from her that {cruples not to abuſe the Church and her own Father, 
If it be, 'rwill be a ſure warning to me to meddle no' more with a« 
ny of theſe ſhe vermins, I have no mind tabe doing with this VVo- 
man now:bur hang it, But why ſhou'd I live in ignorance of what it 
is > T'le do'tan be but to ſarisfic my Curiofity, Ile knock, 
Flo, within, Who is there, Lodoveico? 

Led, I, the ſame, that is the bawdy turn-key. 

Flo, Come in quickly, that I may ſhut the door, 

Lod, Now, ſome body pray for me, - [ Exit Lodovico, 


A Table, two Chairs. 
Enter Lodovico, Otrante, and Flora, 


Flo, Now they are together, ſpeed the Plough. 

Otr, You ſee how I have tranſgreſt the bonds of modeſty, and 
as I _ chang'd Sexes ſollicized, where I might have expected an 
addrels, 

Lod, Madam, you ſee how willing I am to ſerve ye, I have 
conquer'd an humour that was almoſt invincible, ro come and ſee 
you, therefore let me beg that employment you have for me to do, 
let me do it quickly, for I am likgfhſh our of the water here, come, 
Madam, if you pleaſe to ſend your Coſin off. 

Otr, What de'e mcan, Sir ? 

L39, O, ler's withdraw into your Chamber, there's a pallet ſure, 

Flo, O brave, no more but up and ride, 


Otr. Bleſs mc, I am miſtaken in the man: is this the brave, the 


noble honeſt Lodovico > this luſtful Villain, 

Lod. Nay, Madam, pray let's diſpatch, you have a mind I ſhould 
begin to YV#Ulaxore, I am ready, why do you ſtay ? 

Flo. Is this the Courtſhip you uſe to Women > 

Lod, Why, do they uſe to be Courted otherwile ? 

Otr, Yes, Monſter, honeſt Women do, is this the ſcorning all 
our Sex, and bidding defiance ro Women ? I thought you 
been noble minded, and not to have been won from {tri humour, 
bur by the pitch of Vertue, which perhaps you thought none of us 

ever 
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eyer arrived at, and I rcſolv'd to ſhew you I was Miſtreſs of, 

Zod. Why, ace you honeſt, then ? 

Flo, Mar: y gap, there's a queſtion ſpur'd. 

Otr, Are youa Knave ? 

Lod. Nay, *'tis as I expeQed, I thought I ſhou'd be abus'd, I 
knew well enough no woman cou'd love me, and yet I muſt run 
my ſelf into the Bryers, 

Otr, I hate you now, more than ever loved you, you have your 
anſwer, Sir, there lycs your way, and now report women have 
vertue and honour, 

Lod. Honcſt, ſay you, hang me if I am not turning, pray Ma- 
dam,.ſtay a licrlc, let mc look upon you,On my Conſcience you are 
the firlt woman I ever ralkt to. 

Otr, -Well, louk on, Sir, ( hang me, I love him ſtill, ) 

Lod. She is handiom, ſhe's rich, ſhe's vertuous, ſuch a woman 
is made to be loved for certain, and why ſhou'd not I love her ? pox 
I will love her, 

Otr. Have you look't enough,” Sir ? 

Lod., Iſhall never, can you forgive me, Madam 2 I am become 
pehiitent, and your Convert. 

Otr. If you are truly fo, I can. 

Lod, |1 never ſaid my prayers more heartily than I repent, bar 
can you love me too ? 


Oty, If your intents be noble. 
Lod., Madam, they are Chaſt as your unſported ſelf, I was a 


Hererick. to love when I cam. hither, but now 1 am happily your 


prolelite, 
Otr, Thanks to my fatc, then here receive a hand, - and with 


that hand a heart that has been yours,fince firit you made the Ram- 


rt of my honour, yet do not think me light by being fo free, I 
ve ye, I confeſs, bur vertue in you more than your perſon, and it 
you leave that, I muſt forſake to'ther. 

Lod. Ile leave my being firſt, 

Flo, Well, now 1 ſee they will have one another. 

Otr, Heark, Flora, what noiſe is that ? [ knocking nuthin, 
Flo, Noiſe, I hear no noiſe, 'tis but your fancy. 

Otr, Heark, again, O me, my fcars, 


Flo, Marry ſome body knocks indeed, I hope not my Uncle. 
o Led, You 
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Lod, You have not brouzht me, to betray.me, Lady, 
Otr, Alas, I love you, too too well, 
Alb, withiz, Who, lo, ho Miſtreſs, Madam Flora; 
Flo, O, hang him, ris my Swcet-heart, Alberto, he's gotten foxe 
and the wine hallows in his head, 
Otr, I am glad 'tis not my Father, 
Lod, For Heavens ſake let him inz-he's in a rare humour, 
Flo, He'l but trouble us, I'le ſend him away. 
Lod, Good Madam, bring him in, it will be rare ſport. 
Alb, within ſings, {He took ber about the middle ſo ſmall, 
And threw her upon the ground, | 
Flo, He will never be quiet till he be let in, 
Otr, Be(brew me, I was ſorely frighted, 


Lod, Well, Madam, fince we are thus well agreed, when ſhall 


we be married, now I am for it as much as ever I was againſt it, 
pray ſay to morrow, 

Otr, Thar's a little too ſhort warning. 

Lod, Not for a haſty bargain in Love. 


Enter Alberto, pulling in Flora, and ſinging. 


Alb. He took ber about the middle fo ſmall, 
An1 threw ber upon the ground, 
Flo, If you have any more of that Song, I'le turn you ofitof door 


again, you will never leave this —_— you are in a ſweer pickle, - 


Alb, Bravely ſcoul'd, wench, I'le ſo ſmuggle thee. 

Flo. Stand away,and leave fooling,where's your Sword and cloak > 

Alb. Vaniſht, gone, Hat, and all run away, I borrowed this juft 
now of our Herb-woman to come and ſee-thee, ah ho Seignior 
Lodovico got ſo near my Coin, that muſt be, 1 am glad to lee ir, 
Madam , this is the Gentleman I told you of, take him upon my 
word, he's as good a piece of Stuff, | 

Lod, The Rogue is ſelling me in Drapers phraſe, 

Otr, He's beholding to you, Seignior Alberto, 

Alb, Marry is he, and more he ſhall be: come, when is't a 
watch, I long to be raking off a garter, I'le go find out the 01d man 
and ſpzak a good word for you preſently, | 
Lod, Ha, 


Ja, 
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Lod, Ha, ha, ha, he is as hot inthe head as an-Oyen, on my, 
Conſcience, and he ſhou'd light on him, he wou'd do it. 

Als, Come, let's fing a catch, hang ſorrow, let's be merry. 

- 'Flo, Go home and llecp, . 

Alb, Would'ft have me ſleep everlaſtingly, I have been twice 
aſleep already, once in the High-ways, and ſince under a Bed, 
and yer all won't do'r. 

'Flo, Heark ye, Alberto, you mult needs be gone, you diſturb 
your friend and my Coin in their Conference, pray go and come 
agen to morrow, and I'le ſpeak with ye. 

Alb.. Well, I ſee you have a mind to be rid of me, fare you 
well, uſe your time whilſt you have it, and be married quickly , 
leſt the old man fore-ſtall che Marker, 

Flo, I ſhall have a ſpecial bargain of him, I muſt lock him our, 
Aod. * Tisan honeſt drunken Raſcal, Þ As att 
But he gives us good advice, pray Ma- _ El toned wag: 
dam, ler's be married ro morrow, I am( © #7 Flora agarn. 
loth to truſt my ſelf, tor fear-I ſhou'd-cool again. 

Otr, So am I roo, Why, is yonp love {o weakly grounded ? 
. Lod.: Nor ſo, but you know 'tis a ſtrange thing to me, and I 
like ix'ſo well, I wou'd not be tempted from it, good Madam, if 
you love me half ſo well as I love you,” you will grant I am ſure. 
Otr, *Twill be a mad adyenture, what will people ſay of vs ? 
beſides, how can it be done ? 
Lod. Mad let it be , and let them talk till their hearts ake , 
when 'ris-done, *ris done, let me alone to continue it, I'le bring a 
couple of friends to night, and Alberio (hall be one of. them, it 
your Cofin Flora will contrive to let us in at the Garden Gate, we 
will: convey you ſafely to my Houſe, 1'le have a Pyjeſt ready, and 
we will all four ro work, come, Madam, I know you are {o good 
Natur'd, you will not deny it. | 

Flo. Faith Coſin, you muſt c'en do'r, ſtrike while. the Iron is 
hot, nowor never, © © 1 | 
Otr, But what will my Father do ? 

_ Fls, He will marry you to Y:illanore, it you don't,  andthen you 
may repent ar leiſure, what ſay your 

Otr, Well, I will do's, but I am very fearful. 

1: Lod, That-word makes me "ws Madam , we will be here 


about 
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about twelve without fail, you will be ceady,. | +4 be 
Flo, T'k warrant you, fe manage things within deors, '\nere 
look melancholy for the aarter, ir will be bur. onc Brunt ©'ch* 
Old man's anger, and when the ſtorm's over, all will be well agatn, 
Otr, Pray Heaven, it may : bcark again, another knock, if this 
be my Farhcr I am ruin'd, | 
Flo, The go lee. - F Exat Flora, 
= Come; do nor fear, my faircft, all will be well, how now, 
whois't? | 
Flo, Alas, undone,'tis my Uncle and his Man, 
Otr, Ay me. [ She fouls, 
Fh, Look ro her,. is this a rime to fainr-in, . call up your'ſpiries, 
muſter all your wits to avcrt the Storm that chreatens you. 
Gri. wwbin, Daughter, Neece, che Devil, arc you all deaf, 
Elo, Who is that keeps a nvile there > Diſpatch, do ſomewhar 
or other, ny. | 
Gri. withiz, Your Unele, Flora. WE 
Lod, IT have a Sword, 1 amſiure will bring:nae off, 
Otr, Q; do not uſe it, rthatwill ruin us, - AG 
Flo. You my Uncle, you are ſome. amming Rogue that knows 
he's gone from-home, and come eo robihim, croop up, orelic 1'k 
waſh youfroin the door, /difpatch, forfhame. ': * Oy gg 
- *Oty, Dear Lodowito, per underithe Table; and lye there.clole a 
little, we'l contrive him off ſome way prefently, - | | 
Gri. within, *Tis 1, Grimant tnyi{clf, you know my voice. 
Zod. Well, if there be no remedy, Lawfſt : this is a judgment, 


come, cover me, am 1 hid ? - 
Fh, Wellenough, I'e ler him in. { Exeit Flora, 
Oty. Heavey be propicious now, or I\amloſt-forxyer, I muſt 
takeheed my topes berrayme'not. 


Enter: Grimani, Flora, and Giacomo... 


Gy;,. This is Fne, that I muſt fiand at my. owndoor ſo long, and 
none of you vouchſafe to let me tn. 

Orr. Indeed onr/ care injur'd our-duty, we' not expeced your 
retiirn fofeon,: nd ſorhought it tnipht have beenſoio one ele rher 
*eamme with bad intengs.  * 4 Gri, Indee 


ZRE_E 
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Gri, Indeed I returned ſooner than { thought for, what were 
you and your C0fn. doing now ? 

Flo, Uncle, we were piccing your old Ruffs in the neck, you 
wear them our extreamly behi 

Gri, Well, lay by your work, we will have a game at Cards, 
Giacomo, gO ferch ſome Cards and Counters, pickcr, you play. well 
at it, [ Exit Giacomo, 

Otr, 1 am nd Garheſler, but if you pleaſe to Say Ple have a 
fire made in your Chamber, the Weathetr's cold. 


Enter Giacomo with Cards. 


' Gri, NO, tio, *ris well enough here, ' fit down , come , lift, 1 
deal, how many take you in? 

"Orr, (1 fear I ſhall be diſcovered.) I take ſeven; Sir. 

Gri.. Take then, _ I will have all che reſt, So-now, what 


fay youto the point 


Otr. A lictle par dice, ſome three FRY tity, 
Gri, *Tis good hunch our, 
Otr, Quart Major. 
Gri, And that too, Ithink the Dog's got under the Table, 
Flo, 1f he be found, he will be a Puppy of, 
Otr, Three Kings. 
Gri, No, that's not good, come our, this Cur, 
Oty, Nine, and there's ten, eleven, twelve, thirteen, 
._ Gri, Thad 'forgor my Aces, this filehy Dog will bite me by rhe 
(hits, anon, 
'Otx. No, Sit, 'Tis a gentle Cur, 
Yoii have 16ft your Aces fourteen. 
Gri, Come out, and be hang'd, or I'le fetch you our. 
Flo, I muſt have a trick for this, I ſee. 
Qtr. Pray Sir, let him alone, he will not hurt you. 
Gri,. Go fetch methe Dog-whip, an ugly y Cur, no other place 
to lcep' in, Out, Out, Keep Bull, gotetch me the whip, 1 ſay. 


# 
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: Emte F lora with a piece of paper and a Condit,” 
Gia. Ile be hang'd.if the dog be there, this is fore kind of Mi: 


ftcry or other. 
Gri, I cannot play for this Dog, out, out, I ſay. 
Flo, He'le foul the Houſe if you bear him, Uncle, : 
Gri, Then you may make ir clean again, res b: 
LF Flora pins the paper behind bim, fri it; 
Flo, Alas the day, fire, fire, Uncle, look about you, 
Grte, Where. where Y 0 thou damn'd'/Quean. 
[- Ex, Grimani running after Flora. 
-  Otr, Hay ha, hathis plaguy Wench has,belpt.us our at.a pinch , 
up, up, Lo vice, and be gone quickly 
Log. Well, I rhink yau haye heli tryal enough of my love,” I 


word not. Engure, ſuch another bour for the PAN. Fare- 
7 xit 


_ I will' not fail you,,, this Vench will BN here 2 


comes, he haz miſt her. 


| 


Enter Grimani. and Giacomo.. | 


6.4 


Gri, Hell and damnation, loſt her too, 1'le burn her "I a witch, ._ 


afloon as I find her, are you there ſtill; go, Ma up to 
Cage, Ile tronnce you, $i irrah, look abour for EIT Me 
me. f Exeunt 'Otr. and 

614. No, Maſter, I'le keep her out of Ls. clutches as 1 
I can, I have locked her in the Burtery, or ſhe had been woerled 
before this time, _ | 


Eater Albero,, al out 4 | 


8; You Suite ofrhe-body, Sink you ated y 
Gia. Yap Sir, whatthen, how came you into the houſe > 
4b, On wy leggs, andin @ ghat door, how ſbould I come. in, 


20 
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go-rell your Maſter I wou'd ſpeak with him. 

Gio. This /is'likErhe fellow fe) tob'4 mie, * bur that he has not. 
ſuch a beard, Ile calthiia to/ yo 

Alb, Now afiil juſt mad enotgh'to 'do+any kind of miſchief, 
I know no more than a Horſe whar. to ſay-to Grimani, 1 kaveno.-. 
buſincfs with him , but I'wilF ralk to him however, 1 have had a. 
whicking rattle. 


I - _— - 
— - » <> —_-—— - —_ 


Eater Grimanl and Giacomo, 


Gri. Who is this, wou'd ſpeak with me ? 
Gra, Thar's he, Sir. 
Gri, Whar's your buſi neſs with me.2 


Alb. Nay, be nor ahigry/lwexStnrator; | T come our of kindneſs: 
to = you, knowing 1 am to be your kinſman ſhortly. 


Grz, You my kinſman, upon what acquaintance ?., _ - 
Ald. ©nly by thiartiage, I wY r pretry Neece end! Kefo our 


pulſes bear one rowards ar - 

Gri.- Raſcal, *coffnie to 2 Emelh my 6 own houſe,” 

Alb, Nays "good Uncle; that muſt be : dn er, Ibeſcech YOU;.. 
I have other bulincſs with you, ' name)y © [ai 2 good word to 
you-in -behaFf of a-civil/ young ; my ac quathtance, ONe.., 
——__ Liavvites that has a moneths:mind! ro 5 yout pretty Daugh- 


Ori, Has he ſo;'this is very fine; and you are a fine impudent.. 
Rogue to prare to me thur, 


"416, Ha, hi, ha; take heed , Anrthpuitie, you-will.drop & 

by and by i if you wear gut your ſclt ſo faſt, 
red Our of 'my doors; ſlave, I RG tos. 
own people, out. of mydoors, it 1 light of you and your fellow. 
Rogue, I will mak Rogues of you. 
*A#, Ha; has lis: - | 

i, Decyegrin and be hang d, Giacomo, go tetch me my Ns: : 


| Ot, :out of my 4gors;” tt-rhou ftay'ft till 1 come down again ,. 


te cut thy rhtt; Rogue, Ragamu an, I will. 


['Exeunt Gri. aid Gia... 
AB, Ha, ha, ha, a, bow have I. baited this old Caxcomb ,. 


nu "ap 
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but am not Ia puppy. thus roralk ro him? Now will theſe two 
poor Wetiches be mety'd up, I ſceI muſt go fcep the other bow 


or I (hall never be ſober, this drunkenneſs ſpoils me, 
Bur that and1I ſo well agree, 
That I ſhall ne're leave that, till that leaves me, 


[ Exit, 


 Atus quintus. 


— 


* = ; 


Emer Lodoyico, Prolpers, ond __ 


Pro, lee ou | 1'Ev', \Nigniat, or r if you pleake, . good 


motrov od goes it with YOU? 


Alb. Faith, with much ado I am gor {i ſober now, and: thar «all, 


Lod. *I'was more than than time, yp wn voy in a' rare 
afrernoon wg ow: eto ſee eo gg refs, 
'Ats: rol Re 


op pplen 


Endeavour. 


Al. ob as i way 1 or our the old-man, and {poke EE 


good Wotd for tny ſelf, and ewo'for you. 


Led, Why, as the Devil in rheey thou baſk ruin'd all, ſire 


thou toltbii je 


Alb, 'Tis e'ng.a5 ſure as TC as tho headed, Thumbledimorhe 
hovſe, I ke how, Iigheatupon him and ſpoke che.ſweeteſi 


words to him. 


Lod, Was ever {uch a drunken Raſcal, to « thele ragd things? 


Prethee what did he ſay tg thee? | 


"Ah, He looked as if he had juſt come from the Bear-garden, 
and had himſelf , baited be bed it of the come om wr —_ | 


and fum'd ſo, that I _ d have been afraid he wou' 
me if he had had any, teeth. 


olweſs and I think ] did 


Lid,” This has given him ſuch an \Aarucschir if a oiikes oppo 


1 WE. 


tion this 


pa —_ 


4 


_, laky fhendbe let flip. there were- no hopes hereafter to ground 
| —_— and this w-rhe bour, I darenerdoubr you will nor ſlick 
to me, Proſpero, I wiſh there were a third. Miſtreſs for rhee roo 
Pro. Vic be careful as if there were, I donbe not but I ſhall find 
one time cnough, to'be weary of before I dy, 
Lad. You two ſtand here, I'le' go 4nock atthe Garden-gate , 


and if Flora be as goodas her word, Ile ferch you both preſently. 


ro 0: lov 0 am (fry Exit Lod. 
Pro, If we ſhou'd light of the old nan now, we fhou'd have 
mad work. | 
Alb, If we do, ler me alone to talk with him, I ha' got the trick - 
_ nog; po Was | 


Enter Lodovico and Flora. 


. Elo, All things.are ready, my Cofin is in the low-Parlour, and 

Load. Hin heya, cre df hong your engualnnns. 
. | are, One OI x rancc. 

'Flo, Youare a (weet drunken Toak - 

Ald. No more of that, good Lowbel, 

Lod. Come, ler's away to-our bufineſs, that done, we ſhall have- 
time to talk. ; | 

Ah. L, and to.do- too, T hope, come, lead up, Madam, we'l 


follow in Rank and File. [ Exennt omnes.. . 


Enter Franciſco, Pietro, Peſauro, with a dark, 
Lanthorn. 


Pte, , We have wrencht the Bar without noiſe, we are in, Sir , 


| there is ſo-muchof our promiſe perform'd. 


Fra,. 'Tis well, do but the reſtas/ well, and then will ſay you 
are brave fellows. | 

Peſ.. 1 warrant you, Sir, 

Fra, Stay you two here, while I go in further into the houſe, 


' and fir nor a too till I call you, I will be with you preſently. 


[ Exit Fran. 


* 1h our 
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- Pte, Came; Peſavye, inthe mcan pine fevus employ our ſelves 
callings, Jer's ſee whar'589 beogor, where the 5yye; wou'd 
we cou'd find the Pigs. 1/4) $9157 2? 

 Peſ. . We'Thave them\ſtraight, if rhe old Sow grunt not. - 

Pte. Come, to the {carch, look rhere, what' 5 in that hole > this 
is the Goal- hole, here's only a (rub broom, -ewo -Billers, and 
. three Charcoals. - + 

Pe. Search further man, there may be goldi in the bottom, 

.. Pie. Here's an old Frying pan 'withoura handle, Fle lay my'\ cars 
'*ris rhe old mans Caudle cup, I think I have a pipkin by rhe face 
.: 200,  Diabolo, Feſavrg, Lam carch'd in a Rat-trap,: that has bit me 
by the fingers damnably, looſe me and ear the meat for thy paits. 

Peſ. Ha, ha, ha, ſo, now you are looſe, ro 't again, 

Pie, Tam half atraid, I have had fair warning, what's here, old 
ſhooes and a baxker full of duſt. 

.Peſ. Search further. ' { Shows a yellow cloſe-ſtool ſeat, 

Pee. LE&fo's nothing dlſeibut old Cords and: roars Fatuips; rwo 
Diſh-clouts, and a pewter pils-pot, a:brimmer. '! 

Peſ. Let's ranſack ſome where <lſe, 1 warrant a prize, Yer $ ;ſce, 
are there no Cup-boards inthe VValls ? | 

Pie. They "ye wang —_—_— # there ve anys I le nONe, ſays here” $ 
- one, bfldt ei 5t | 

Peſ. What haſt thou got, Boy | 

- Pte, Maſs, here. is anold: black ling ckireed doublet} vibe ſat- 
tin, onthe breaſt and ſleeves behind, Canvas 'or-Buckram,  excel- | 
lent OY and here's a pair of muſty Lamb-skin Drawers , 
an old (heagh, and a Comb with five xcech,. a firtle greafie red 
Cap ind Glove,ard'a Car-kin purſe, but nor a penny of money in it, 

P.ſ. The old man's Wardrobe ſure cno h, pox on'r, we are 
like ro make but a blew night on' t, it we ſteal nothing but Duſt and 
.Cobwebbs, | 
- Pie. T know not what to chink on't,, there-is no venturing further 
.intorhe houſe, leſt we be ſurpris'd. + -; 

Peſ. Plague, I did not come hither to do milchick, 


Enter 


nter 


(6) 
"Enter Lodovico. 


' Pie, Peace, man, here's the Gentleman, 
Peſ. Plague on'r, he has hindred.a good work. 
Lod,..I wonder what is become of * my two friends, all's ready , 
but I have loſt chem in the houſe. 
Pre. Seignior ? * | 
Lod. O here they are, Proſpero? Alberto? | 
Pef. Scignior Franciſco 2 | 
Lod, How, Franciſco, who's there ? 
Pie. We archere, Sir, | hott 
Lod. You, who are you > I am miſtaken, I find, 
Pie, We are Pietro and Peſauro,' that broke the houſe for ye, 
have you got her, Sir? | 
Lod, What Myſtery is this > Franeiſto broke into the Houle, | 
Fie, If you had ſtaid a: little-longer' we had fir'd*che houſe that 
- we might have all run away-fafe by the light.” 
Lod, Had youſo, Dogy, I'le make you ſure. 
Peſ. We are miſtaken, *tis' Lodovice, have at yoU, Sir, 


Lad. Yield Villains. Kondo 
Pie. Therc is no good to be done, wemuſt run for't. | 
Lod. What a damn'd misforruneis this? \I ſee I muſt have an0- 
ther bout with Franciſco, 'I had better nee'r have been in Love, but 
I muſt through, chis-Lanthotn may do me ſome ſervice 
| | | [ Exit Lods 


+ 


[ Fight, 


-Enter Proſpero and Albetto. 


Alb. Did yau hear Lodovice's voice? © 


Fro, Yes, and loud too, he has met with ſome reſiſtance ſure., 
but-all's tiuſh'c, wou'd be wou'd come. 


Erter Franciſco. 


Fra, Unleſs my ears deceived me, I heard a noiſe and claſhing 


of Swords, I wou'd I were off ſafe, O here Rogues, I hear 
their tread, Pietro 2 P K "M Alb, O, 


— 


£663 
Alb, O; are you there ? Itho age ra had loſt you, 
Pro. What made = g Joulz. þ Anet with any danger ? 
Frs, You Raſcals, do You al Rk = one xcther and make a 
noiſe to ruin me ? 
Alb. Raſcals, Lodovicd 7 | 
Fra, How, Lodouic the De bs in ee sthe ecaning &f oy 


Enter Lodovico.. OP 


Lod, Alberto? Proſper +: + 
Alb, Who's there > . What ewo Lodovies $% this is his VOIce, 
Lod.: Why do ye ſtare {o, Ti matter I! 1 + 
Pro, Here's a fpurt 5 RRONg us | 
DO ak my b 4 OO x 973 
ay, ERE $ more thanlo, he is had 
Fra, \Hore he is, ent I care not far yourods, 


Lod, Here, Pr the. Cangle to bs, nay; p Up-50 
Sw6tg: Pg Pete NR ne il ngaadebi q eedes 
vaniſh already. JOY DLIL of 


Fra. You may chanc cha neo hams. *RG 1.26 4 


Lod.. 1'le venture = nay .more to hi 1 your Courage, we 
will diſpte i it for Otraxte now, 1 am become Ra Riral as well as 
Enemy. an fumgw eon0% 2401 ""F Foghr 

Fee, Wig her, and wear gull | 

Ib. 'Tis aſtour 


Dd Stay, brea Rios am Courage Franciſes, F tion . 
had& honour: too, thou wert a brave man, prethee be honeſt yer, 


and ſave thy life. 
Fra, Save your own, F k logk t@ mite, Come; nay, come all. 
Lod. ; Forbear friends, as you Bo mes Iſee you are reſoly'd 
to.pull your Deſtiny upon you... . * + [Fight Fran, om. 
Fra, I coy'd curſe now. - 


Lod, May Heaven forgive you, and actimpyce thy blood tome; / 


Alb.” Are you not hurt ? 
Log,,No, I thank my Fate, ,.. av 
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"Enter Oftiie #h] F tor. = os oY a 


.Otr. © PLE what de'e emeah; will oy WF 
the noiſe has waked my Father, he” $ hs Pop bay arc all 


undone, 


_ Lod, No, faircl}; fre there, Whig mage i Quariel j wy a _ 


"Alb; He's like to make no more, 
* Flo, *Tis Franciſco, 1 hope ye are ſatisfied with this Yerlice.,.. 
' Orr, Cor Lorver wiſht for ſo ors Ng, & "oy 
Pro, C, you an 1 arpriz'd,. 
tend ro be ſafe you muſt We this ey fe oy NExs v os: 


lare 
IT True, Madam, come; we du RA never. ,.._.., 
Otr, Alas, 1 know nor what to ys ME whither you wig” 
I care not what becomes of me, 


Alb, Come, Madam Flora nd "Jv 
t00, away, Day, na Kit 1h YO9.ANF ma Rajablc,t 4 


| nn Loi Pho, Alba. aid Flora: 


Fra, I muſt beas the ſharge veal elite ng 
that I will employ © do mort Mp. in fl yer, an 


1 Emer Grimani ani Giacomo with a: L 
driving in.Pictro and Pefllitn, ”” : Coy 


'Gri. Rogues, Dogs, Thicves,confeſs,or Iletorrare your i Ft {ouc. 
Pie, O good Sir, good IF, | we will I confeſs all, | look, here i þ the 
Gia, O Maſter, Maſter Miſtreſs #nd Miſtr of 

we gone, carried aws ar oy | boy Tl” 
Fra, Peace, Rogues, and I'le make all wellyer. | 


| 


eg | 
J | $ | J ; K 2 Pri" 36-* 


Gyr, Othe Deb what have1 ved to be thus uſe, ? Quite, 


; 0 you for all few Curs, what's that lyes LEAD "A844 ap 


who ar 
Fin Good ﬆ, FINF nt Ao er and recejy Wi d 
ET mano 
rr, That's a mareey or'e 8 of you.the 
ethofe Villains Ve. WO 79 9. hh; 


(#8). 
Fra, In ſhort, for I have ſcarce breartiteft enough to ſpeak all 


Circumſtances, Lodovic guever heard his name. 
_- Poke that was ji Rogue, the mad drunken Raſcal prated 


of abourmy D I lulpe&ed him, 
ws rot rene Framgrer heſe two, Sir, and ſome others.this night 
rohelp hit ſteal away: _ Daveter. | 


help Very Bo} Da you were Qnc of the Raviſhers, 
Fre, Im confefs m friendſhip to himurged me to do a thing 


my nature trembled ar, g: 4 when at laſt w2'came into your. Houſe, 


ſtruck with the horror of theap apt .Villany, I <mployed all 
che. Rhetoric. 1 Beds 9p jy rom his purpoſe, 
ledeafco all pe xr, ro $9yc meill 1. ag | 
hs Eh ror ng 
he we me,..We r, bur Forrune favgu 
ee If 1 felf | ay or this ſad ficry a and my . 


_ S2 


RevElelibe, att t Fate that I bad ſo much life fe. 


op A mve? in a OOTY to anti now... Aa 
Gri, Where areghe Warch?, » L tang? 26:30 


- Enter Seruants, Conſtable; ww Watch.” 


ke, $i53; lgue-Bilmen, Goyriand ſtrong, Mr. 
= ro Jet men oftdyRank be rob'd, while 


Ser. T 
Core T. Dat 
Gri, You ns a 


you lyeinc TY 
wu. 1994 + .t9 lookevery way. 
Forge You thaſ be | SED to have,” rake rheſe two Raſeak into 


your Cuſtody, and keep I 
'x Watch, Tome up NOT making Ropye,, or. Tie cup, my Bil, 
into your Butrocks., : 

PieO,:Heſgoro, what will become, of us2,the Gentlequan dts 


vour-Jyjn bas done. no . 
C2 Toro of you Ro go that wounded. mas, and lay him 


Me” 1.9 f *t him g Chyryrgeon,, ibhe be honeſt he deſeryes bo 


it, ie, i not, he ſhall bs hang'd as foon as he is well. ' Come, Conſta-- 


ble, I amrobb'd,my_- . [> xewat Fra. ſupported with two Servants, 
Hoaſe 'broke open fy Daugh ber and Neece ſtoln,. cap.you find the. 


Rogues, -- « Corff, I. 


d 
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Conft.: I warrant yous Sir, 'tis no hard matter to fent them ours 
I and my Mirmeidoxs will quickly unkennel them, wele'draw thetn 
like Blood-hounds. | 
Gri, Ta the ſearch. theng-come, Giacome, come all,: O thar I 


ſhou'd live to ſee this curſe. [ Exeunt Omnes, - 
Enter Lodovico, Otrante, Alberto and Flora,- 
and Profpero. . 


Alb. "The day is broke, that's one comfort, we ſhall have no - 
more breaking of ſhins, .did. I not hurt you, Madam, when we 
were down together e'en now ?. 

Flo, No, Goodman fool. . 

Lad. Ne are got as far as the Covent already; wou'd we cou'd 
light on a hedge Prieſt. 

Otr. Alas, what ſhall we do > If ry Father find us; we are ut- - 
eerly loſt, I cannor ſtand his Anger. 

Led, Be comforted my faireſt, I will ſecure you from all-danger; . . 


$, i Enter Dominico:*: 


Pro, Look, here is Father Dominico, -. | 

Qty.. Alas, how canI look upon him, that has abuy'd him {o >. 

Led. Fear not, -I will to him, good day, Father. - | 

. Dom, . Lodovico,' our-wretch, come not- near me,. I' have taken 

order that you.ſhall be handled as you deſerve. | 

Lod. Your patience, Father, you muſtbe diſabus'd, know their 
the thing thatraiſes all your Anger, was a meer plot betwixt Oty ar - - 
te and me, you were cmpeayed becauſe we choughr it ſafeſt, ro hide. 
our Loves from her old jealous Father. .. 

Dom. . 'Turz.tur, rhis is bur tattle. -. 

Alb, Nay, an't,won't believe. Fryer, here is the Lady her (cIF_.. 
to witneſs, ask-her. I walk, 
Dom, How, Otrante, and with him; at this hour too > - 
Otr. Your pardon, holy Sir, I muſt confefs I have abus'd ye _ 


| but you muſt blame my Love; Zodovico rells you trac; . 


Dans... I. am amazed , but what make you here, now ? ' - 
Log... The wruch: is, we have ſcapt. from: her Fathers houſe, -and + 
% OUT-.c 


% 


(©) 


Ae Not is, that you wou'd joyn ow hands. * ad. 
Dew, Len, Peer ['le have no-ſhare im your guilt, © 
== i heh we nag uoaims but _—_— honeſt,” 4 . 
you doit noty-Frycr, will do worſe, go to it with» 

out Ceremony, and then that bene faule, M's 

Dom, Heaven forefend, are.you willing to this, Lady 2 | 

Alb, Come, Jeavecxaminiag her, you' will bur make her bfuſh, 
ſilence gives conſent. 

Dom, To hinder you from falling i into oredter ruin, I will doit, 
but I know nor how to anſwer ir, 

;e] I mult defire a caft of-yotr Office too, for this Virgin and 
my lc 
_ One isto0 much, 


Alb. Nay, wewill-not wk you rwie, F youwpek; wel wile 5 


one anothers word, and ſave C 


Dom, Well, if is muſt be, there y ho remedy, come along with 


me, 
Lod. Beſt, Sir, we thank ye. ': | 1... + Þ Exeunt Onaes. 


Enter Grimani, Giacewo, Conſtable, Watch, 
Pietro and Peſauro. 


Grt, Youare idle Raſggls, cando nothing, po alide oa 
and ſcarch diliger Fg _ or .b wilt have- (Now at i py 


Do Do pours FRED heſa people wo f Eve. ſome of the wat 


fter,if you doy 4 I wal have youl borh bang'd, " 


"%, einen anhipg mal 
1; Enter, Watch with Proſper. 1 


Pro, Ulnhand me uncivil. t__ whardo you hate chitsbor ? - 

1 watch. "Here's one ſhall rellyow-s here's one'of thom.”' 

Gri, That's well , how now, ſtubborn Sir, were yon one of. 
Lodovico's Companions, that help bla 20! ſea? my Davgert, > 


Speak Rogue, ſpeak qu 
Pro, I am Lodowgd' Sabina, hueks eo tos MY nee, 
> = wW 
T Why 


Gri, No, I'le. make one of you © 
«they are, or I'le nole ye preſently. 


it 


(7r) 
Pro. de firſt, I don't know, and ſecondly, I wot'd ppt te if 
yau, it & #7 54 1] 1 BT ST AD.ES 
6ri, I ail chat humour down, clap matchest0- his fone 
will you confefs'yer 
Pro, Yes, thus much I will, your Daughter is married,, Sir, and - 
nobly x00, ro-Lodovire, a Getlemarrthar has borhblood and fgr- 
tune to deſerve her, the News is to0 good for | 
Gri, O Devil;Raſcal, married #teady, and gone bit two hours, 
. Prov 'l6s very true. 
Gre. It canaor. be, *cis;a Rape, a Rape, Villains, they bave. - 
Whored her, tell me where they are or ———— 
0 Le onexwvont anſwer you, I will nor rell youthoagh 1 dye | 
| ' Gre, Away with him, thke him and rocrure him, till you wring 
it-out of hin, come all away and fearch; * 
Pro, Vie and all tryals e're 1 wrougyoffriend.” . T Ex, Omues: , 


Enter Lodovico, Orrante,! Alberto hat Flora:.. 


Lod. Now, Madam, I m ay bokly call you mine. 

Oty.. I ſhou'd be happy in fuch an Owner, bue thatT apprehend 

ſuch dangerous Conſequence from my Fathers anger. - 

; 4ed./ Fear it nov, Otrame, We ftandbetwixtthiee ard all Storms, 

when he ſees thar we are married; +iis reafor: will make tim lay a- 

fde his fruitleſs paſſions, come, do not weep, 'tis a bad Omen. 

Ab. Well, Flora, I have caught thee ina Chutch-trap alaft, 

u ſhar't flip out of my fingers any more. 

"Flo, I am yours, you had beſt make muchof me, . you will not 

gh of ſuch another when 1 am gone. 

Alb. TrothTI hopel ſhan't. * 

Otr, Heark, what noiſe of Tramplings that > O the Storm is a 

, [oming«... [ Noiſe 811bip. . 

#xthini/1./Some look torhar Corter, the reſtfollow here... 

Flor Ir comes,'it comes, where is SergniorProſpero? 

-|;- Lod,/ I miſt him nor till pow; I donbe they have ſhapr him); come, 
| Madam, ſtand behind me, do not tremble, 1'le warrant you. 

Alb, Come, do you play ar Bo-peep, behind me too, there is 


nd avoiding them, they come. - . [- Noiſe within. þ. 
Enter 


Enter to them Grimani, Giacomo, Conflable, Watch, 


- guarding Profpero, Pictro and Peſauto. | 

k 

- Gri. Here they are, herethey are, down with them, rake'em, | ' 
"kill chem r ras fray y a 2 t 
Lod, Stand off e're you come upon-your deaths. p 


"Pro. Nay, I will help ye once more. {F Pro. breaks from them, 
. Gri, Take them, you Cowardly dogs, and ſnatches a Sword, 
"Why did you let that fellow.ſlip there?  _ © 
 - Conſt, Gentlemen, you won't refiſtthe Officers of Juſtice. |, 
- Lod. No: but we muſt make our own ſafties, Seignior Grimam, | 
Ibeſeechyou hear me,Sir, let not your blind you to the: loſs n 


- of reaſon, if you will be temperate we'l yield our ſelves. 
_ Gri, I'le no Capitulatigns, -Villains, Ravifkers, fiezc on them, p 
"I won't hear them ſpeak. | 
Alb, Why then have at your venerable Ruff, 5 
Flo, H6ld, hold, let me charge him. oh 
Gri, Thou won't.murther me, ſlave, wilt.thou > Va bers | + 
Alb, Nor if you will give us free quarter, Gri, \ 
"Conft, Pray hear the Gentleman, Sir, - 2: 
Lod, I muſt confeſs I have offeyded, Sir,, we come to beg your | .. 
pardon, Sir, butas Raviſhers and Villains, we cannot ask forgive- '" 


neſs, thooſe Titles.:are not due to us, your Daughtecr and Neee 
Mill own the ſelf ſame. honour and Chaſtity they. brought intothe 
World with them. | {a 
Gri, Piſh, pifh, -this.is but a. flam, «I know they are abus'd, vir 
diſhonour'd. | | off iT of 
Otr. O, do not think ſo, Sir, upon my knees I beg it, however oy 
Love has mace me. faulty, I have preſerv'd my. honour ſtill from 
ſtain ; og > forgive me, and forget my follies, 1 - your Child, 7 
Sir, leta Fathers pitty prompt .you4o mitigate your killing anger, | .; 
Flo, Whar if .I (hou'd ry wou'd oe tal Mieaſe hbu: "i 
Remember you cou'd never bring me upon my knees yet, what ſay 
-you ? ſhall I down ? ſhall I bend? 
Gri, I will never forgive thee, if chou beggeſt, 
. Alb, What wou'd you have more, Sir ? 


'Gri, All's 


. Gri. Als one, op or C7 I'le have them both hang'd? 
1eze ON er more ſt-cngt 

Lod, Fe | Fryer Bee, wallRheF ON man, had I 
not twice ſtood up their honours Reſcre they had indeed been prey 
ro Raviſhers, once at your Garden=gate,. when bold Franceſco bad 
made ae." his PUT with 4hiy4 ing [ ireed nt, an recaroed 
| them 


FEY: 


ſetbed oaks A ka Trad " is. 
> | "2%" Have ſome manners, and cry thanks ycr, Sir. 
'Er7. "Be quier, Gypſic, or 4 y 0 
"Lod.* Again to night, rhe ſame man haddefign'd a ſecond Rape, 
bur that our ha happy Sar: directed us $50, trulirare «7 nn ws 
2 | 65; How dat'ft thou cell me this abormimable ye rr one of: 
thy own Companions, whom, thou haſt almoſj, jalled; for giveing 
thee good advice, told = char thou had'ſt hired-him-and theſe two 
Rogues andſome others, to ſteal my Daughter from me to nighe. 
Eid, Theſe wo Rogues, 'upon my life I know em net; you 
4 | Raſcals, ſpeak, did I hire you-rwo, to any Inc! Intents>-Or id 
end lever cha e word with you 2(.., 
Onh one you ſaid" you wou'd kick. us two, Indeed Sir, ir 
wa? ofthis Gentleman, 
Tog. Who was it, ſpeak D | 
Ju c."'O good' Sir, It: was abr Fraxciſeo, de hier Gentle . 
" {map, od your Worſhip talks with ſo longs. Th A 
675. 1.am\ at my wits hg, I coafcfs chis makes. ſomething for ye, 
bur ſtill youare gullty, » you ſtole her away, and have abus'd her,” 
Led. If there be faith in man, ſhe's pure @5 Ice, ſhe is my wiſe, 
fir, married lawfully, and all che anger- you: ler out is vented a- 
oxinft your" 'Targhters Husband, dear Sir , forgive us; we will | 
_ make up this Logs by future Obedience, which'T will pay you as 
by own Facher; 
aa *F lo: Woa- what wou'd you have more |; 
T» | Gur. if you are married,” tis roo late to recal i it, you 
er wy g0 rogerher, Du you get not a groat of me. - 


I EO 


L '* Eater 
All's 


a. 
Enter Franchi util moSrhe 


Otr, bewetge ler's _ jovi 
Gri, No,. I'lekcep both hem thar better chro its.1.) 
Flo, Curſe us then, that, we may. proſper one way, or orher... 

Fa. Hcrey, here; Grimari, \ vent all your fury here,.'tis, I am» 
only guilty and deſerve the higheſt of your tdi. hole. innocent 
- Souls have ever. tradehefteps &f Noble honouy, 1, only 1,; have 

ſtain'd my. blood with won, D: and. bech the -cauſe of al che lare 


p *. 


from ſo grearaſhame; I-think & b {} ask par- 
don, Madam. :ob yous ean yo {er af man (p pl, yen. one. 
cthar's eruly:;penirenc,/ - © | 
O:n,_Ican,' and dv; be Noble! Thial you friend; " 
Fra. You are roo good, .now 
muſt Iaddreſs my-delf c9 you, 'thar [can ie *4 you. both as Friend 
and Enemy, you have conquered me both! wich your $7 pn 


——_- [If you ha ahem fo much 1 goodnets ks TMs ſhall dyc 


any. 1will-nor bes "Fraxſes 


vertugus,. you- may find'me inthe Foo x To hea Fat: 


you, when thoughryoudo.” 
Fra, Now be ceuly ha 


Gri, Iam ſtrangely mare; þ x: cr alot find. io wy heart to. 


forgive them. 


Tl Faith ery if eb poſitble, do one goed: Af befare you dye... 
4.. Seignior Orimant, however you diſpole of . me, I make it 


= ny _ dying requeſt, you-wou 4 forgive your Noble Son 


= it on my: knees, whick'never cop befdre to any: 
wa pardon, 


Gtr, Dear Sir, forgive us, _ 
Fh; Don't —_ 
Gri,lf 


ng'd gta, and dpſen two- 


dovico., which way: 


——— I 


1 


CE . 6 SF 


1 —— 


It 


pry oties . (784 of 
bf Skies, nr pane? 
" Alb, Ljowmn ers tO, h 
Gia, Tlenor ſtick out neither good Maſter. 
A 5r=ag You. have or'come my anger-: I do. forgive, butnot you, 
_ FÞ, Whythen Fewer yourill you deſire that Iwol'd give you 
leave r&/forpi like eocugts bo v8 © 4 
Grt. like enough, thou arr a 
Lad. Nor a Father now as ry 
Alb, I hope Uncle you inelude me:to00 and: your 'Neece for all 


| this, in the! Qof Grace, 


Goo  VWhig ſhe-chen and you haye been ar it roo; " 
W's _— they will all, . © | | | 
Fl-, Ar my Cofins entreaty ro keep her Company.-. 

Gri, Well, ie 


I forgive you too, and will give you ſomething : 


worth thanks, ſome art preſent, more when you are a Mothers. . 


Alb, Thar.will be within three qpprecn of a year.. . 

Flo, Lord, Lord, are we all friends> why then the. Town's 
* Gri, Lookirbe, you Watch, take theſe: people to the priſcs 

Gr:, Look lt be, yo atch, take theſe to the priſon, . 
I will take Order they be ſeverely puniſhed. . Ty 

Lod, Nay, noble Sir,. fince yaurhave pardoned us, do notmix. 
harſhneſs: with your Clemeney, for my ſake pardon Franciſco, I. 
will be your bondman he (ball ſerve you'Nobly. 

Gr7,. For your fake then I remit him, the reſt ſhall nor flretch 
for it neither, only Conſtable ſee they be well difciplin'd.. . 

Fra, You bind me to you ever, 

Gri, Come all home, along. with'me, Franciſco's wounds ſhall. 
there be dreſt, I hopc he will recover, w-'1 baniſh all our troubles 


| from our hearts, andiCelebrate with joy theſe unlook't for Nupeials. 
{| Come, Son and Nephew, all jealous thoughts arc flown, 
And you muſtſiand che tryal of your own. 


FINIS.. 
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Courteous Neatdbe: theſe Playes vollowing are prttahl 
and to be ſold by William Cademangat the Pape's-Head 
in the Lower Walk' of the New-Excha anges 1). 
where you may befurniſhedwith molt” 
| "RT in Prin, | 
'(13 
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\ The Rivals, | 
The Lacſtvious Oueen. 
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Imperigel, A' Tragedy. 
' TheCitty Madam, +. 
How.to chuſe a good Wite from! a ba 
The "Unfortunate Mother. 
The Poor Mans Confort. 
The Lowe-fick. King: ** 
Fortune by Land > . : 
The: Blind Bepger of Bodect Green. 
| The Cuſtom of the Countrey. | 
The Captain. - . enter 
The Noble Gentleman. 
The Falſe 0ne. 


